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TWO  WEALTHY  FARMERS* 


R.  Bragwell  and  Mr.  Worthy  happened'  to  npeet  fast 
year  at  Weynill  fair.  They  were  glad  to  see  each  other  as 
they  had  but  seldom  diet  of  late;  Mr.  Bragwell  having  re-* 
moved  some  years  before  from  Mt.  Worthy’s  neighbourhood/ 
to  a  distant  village  where  he  had  bought  an  estate.  *  * 

Mr.  Bragwell  was  a  substantial  farmer  and  grazin’.  rHo> 
had  risen  in  the  world  by 'what  worldly  men  call  a  run  of  goyni 
fortune.  He  had  also  been  a  man  of  greatindusbyr  ;-thatn/ 
he  had  paid  a  diligent  arid  constant  attention  tojhis  own  interest/  . 

He  understood  business,  and  had  a  knack  of  turning  almost 
every  thing  to  his  own  interest.  He  had  that  sort  of  sense/ 
which  good  men  call  cunning,  and  .knaves  call  wisdom.  '  He 
was  too  prudent  eVer  to  do  any  thing  so  wrong  that  the  lav*5 
could  take  hold  of  him ;  yet  he  was  not  over  scrupulous  about?  r 
the  morality  of  an  action,  when  the  prospect  of  enri^hf 
himself  by  it  was  very  great,  and  the  chance  of  hurting1 
character  was  small.  The  com  he  sent  home  to  his*  -cus- 
tomers  was  not  always  quite  so  good  as  the  samples  heh*# 
produced  at  marlcet,  and  he  now  and  then  forgot  to  name 
some  capital  blemish  in  the  horses  he  sold  at  fair.  He  scom&T 
,tp  he  guilty  of  the  petty  frauds  of  cheating  in  weights  arid 
meate^res,  for  he  thought  that  was  a  beggarly  sin;  but  hb 
valued  himself  on  his  skill  in  making,  a  bargain,  and  fancied  ir 
showed  his  knowledge  of  the  world  to  take  advantage  of  die, 
ignorance  of  a1  dealer.  .  '  '  ’ 

_  It  was  h  is  constant  rule  to  undervalue  every  thing  he 
about  to  buy,  and  to  overvalue  every  &uag,’hje 
sell ;  but  as  he  prided  himself  on  his  chatateter  i 

A  2  . V,  •  ,v.  .  *  ..  . 
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every  thing  that  was  very  shameful,  so  that  he  was  considered 
merely  as  a  hard  dealer,  and  a  keen  hand  at  a  bargain.  Now 
and  then,  when  he  had  been  caught  in  pushing  his  own  ad¬ 
vantage  too  far,  he  contrived  to  get  out  of  the  scrape  by 
turning  the  whole  into  a  jest,  saying  it  was  a  good  take  in,  a 
rare  joke,  and  that  he  had  only  a  mind  to  divert  himself  with 
the  folly  of  his  neighbour  who'  could  be  so  easily  imposed,  on. 

Mr..  Bragwell  had  one  favourite  maxim,  namefy,  that  a 
man's  success  in  life  was  a  sure  prqof  of  his  wisdom ;  and  that 
all  failure  and  misfortune  was  the  consequence  of  a  man’s 
own  folly.  As  this  opinion  was  first  taken  up  by  him  from 
vanity  and  ignorance;  so  it  was  more  and  more  confirmed 
by  his  own  prosperity.  He  saw  that  he  himself  had  succeeded 
greatly  yrithout  either  money  or  education  to  begin  with;  and 
he  therefore  now  despised  every  man,  however  excellent  his 
character  or  talents  might  be,  who  had  not  had  the  same 
success  in  life.  His  natural  disposition  was  not  particularly 
bad,  but  prosperity  had  hardened  his  heart.  He  made  his 
own  progress  in  life  the  rule  by  which  the  conduct  of  all  other 
men  was  to  be  judged ,  without^itoy  allowance  for  their  pe¬ 
culiar  disadvantages,  or  the  visitations  of  Providence,-  He 
thought,  for  his  part,  that  eveiy  man  of  sense  could  command 
success  on  his  undertakings,  and  controul  and  dispose  the 
events  of  his  own  life. 

But  though  he  considered  those  who  had  had  less  Success 
than  himself,  as  no  better  than  fools,  yet  he  did  not  extend 
s  this  opinion  to  Mr.  Worthy,  whom  he  looked  upon  not  only 
as  a  good  but  wise  man.  They  had  been  bred  up  when  ehiU 
d^en  in  the  same  house,  but  with  this  difference,  tliat  Worthy 
"was  the  nephew  of  thie  master,  and  Bragwell  the  son  of  die 


servant.  ■  -  ■  /■ 

Bragwell’s  father  had  been  ploughman  in  the  family  of 
Mr.  Worthy’s  uncle,  a  sensible  man,  who  fanned  a  small 
estate  of  his  own,  and  who  having  no  children,  bred  up  young 
W  orthy  as  his  son,  instructed  him  in  the  business  of  husbandry,, 


was  a  pious  clergyman  who  lived  with  his  brother  the  farmer, 
in  order  to  heip  out  a  narrow  income.  He  had  bestowed 
much  pains  on  the  instruction  of  his  son,  and  us^ci  frequently 
to  repeat  to  him  a  saying  which  he  had  picked  up  in  a  book 
vyritten  by  one  of  the  greatest  men  in  this  country— that  there 


'ffie  7W  Wealthy  'Fortners* 


1  Cook  care  that  fe  son  should  be  made  an  excellent  fainter,  lid 
•filled  up  his  leisure  hours  in  improving  his(  mind ;  so  that 
young  Worthy  had'  read  ,  more  books  and  understood  them 
better  ^^nt^traf'meii'  K|'  his  sfaftpn'i  Mis  reading,  hdw'eyCT, 
had  b^  thiafW‘c^^"e<f  ;tdl.hui^ndiy^ahd  divinjlfy* tWo 

subjectswhich  were  of  the  most  immediate  importance  to  Him. 

"Tlje  rea<ter%jdl  *see  ‘hy%1^i^hec^jl'  ^Bfcagy^enj  a^idt 

Mr:  Worth v* Were  likelv  tb  be  ass  obnostie  to  Wach  otfer  as 


two  n 

1’ 


condition,  amhwho  were  neither  of  them"  without  credit’ in 
the  World.  Brabwell  indeed  made  far  the  greater  figure,  for 

i_  '  IM-  »  :  .  °  U..  1-  -  -  *  .  „  ,  4.'.jK.lc.-eS'03  •* 


helike<Ho  cutaffysh,  as  he  called  iti^^na  while  it  was  the 
study  of  Worthy  to  fcohfofm  to  his  station,  and  to  set  a  good 


hbt  see  how  much  thiswanity  raised  the  env^-  of  his  utferidis, 
thd  ill-will  of  his  equals,  and  the  contempt1  ofhis1  feft&fs!^  !> 

tf _ *<•  .  ;  ? ,  ®*fi  .•  •  r  :  •  *a  .  .  on  it*r&aG2a 


antf^toOitious ;  very  ignorant,  and  very  high-minded,  hue 
had  married  Bragwell  before  he  was  worth  d  shilling,  add  as 


occasion  to  govern  him  most  completely.  Whenever  he 
ventured  to  oppose  her  she  took  care  to  put  him  in  mind  that* 
he  owed  every  thing  to  her,  that  had  it  not  been  for  fer 
might  still  have  been  stumping  after  a  plough-tail.  Or  sefcyln& 
hogs  in  old  Worthy’S  farm-yard,  but  that  it\vaa 
made  a  gentleman  of  him.  In  order  to  set  about  making  him 
a  gentleman  She  bad  begun  by  teaming  him  tiil  he  had  turned 
away  all  his  poof  relations  who  worked  in  the  farm.  Slife 
next  drew  him  off.  from  keeping  company  with  his  old  ac¬ 
quaintance,  and  at  last  persuadedhim  to  remove  from  the  plaice 
where  he  had  got  his  money.  Poor  woman !  she  had  not 
sense^and  virtue  enough  to  see  how  honourable  it  is  fat  a  man’ 
to  raise  hitnseTf  in  the  world  by  fair  means.,  and  then  fo  help, 
forward  his  poor  relations  and  friends ;  engaging  their  services 
by  his  kindness,  and  endeavouring  to  keep  want'  putmf.  tfe 
family,  r  -  _•  ^3  ■ 

' > '-.A  3'  '  .  1  ■ 


,v  £  , 
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Bragwejl  was  an  excellent  mistress,  according  fo  h tf 
6wn  notions  of  experience,  for  no  one  cop  say  .that  she  ever 
fo$t  ap  opportunity  of  scolding  a  Servant,  or  was  ever  guilty 
pf  the  weakness  pf  overlooking  a  fault.  Towards  her  two 
daughters  her  behaviouf  w^s  fer  othenyise..  Jn  them  shef 
Could  see  nothing  but  perfectibns  •  but  her  extravagant  fond¬ 
ness  for  these  girls  was  full  as  much  owing  to  pride  as  to 
afifectipn.'  $he  was  bent  on  pasking  a  family,  and  having 
found  out  that  she  was  too ignorapt,  and  too  hiupk  trained Jto 
me  hahits  of  getting  qjoney,  ever  to  hope  to  make  a  figure 
herself,'  she  looked  «>  her  daughters  aS  the  persons  Who  were 
to  raise  the  family  of  Brag  wells ;  and  in  this  hope  she  foolishly 
Submitted  to  any  drudgery  for  their  sak.es,  and  bore  every  kind 
of  impertinence  frpmthern.  * 

The  $rst  wi^h  ot  her  heart  -vyas  to  set  them  above  their 
y^ighbonrs:  rat  she  used  tp  say,  what  wa$  the  use  'of  having 
Substance,  if  her  daughters  plight  npt'carry  themselves  above 
gi^s  who  had  nothing  ?  T o  do  her  justice, ;$he  herself  would 
Be' abodt to  ybg  that  the  business  pf  the  hPUpe 
yfas  net  n^leqtjjg.  $hehad  been  bj-fd  tp  great  industryVand 
^c^inUied  to.  work  when .  it  was.  no,  longer  necessary,  both 
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Mrs.  Bragwell  sent  hqr  fiatighters  to  a  boardihg  sfcfrdol, 
where  she  instructed  them  to  hbld  up  their  heads  as  high  as 
ahy  bo^y ;  to*  have  more  spirit  than  to.  be  pvtt  upon  by  any¬ 
one  ;  never  to  be  pitiful  about  money,  but  rather  'tor  shew  that 
they  could  spend  with  the  'best ;  to  k«qp  company  with  rife  * 
richest  girls  in  the  school,  and  to  make  no  acquaintance  with 
farmers  daughters. 

:  They  came  home  at  the  usual  age  of  leaving  school,  with 
a  large  portion  of  vanity  grafted  on  their  native  ignorance. 
■The  vanity  was  added,  but  the  ignorance  was  not  taken  aWay.  ' 
Of  religion  they  could  not  possibly  learn  any'  things  since  ' 
none  was  taught,  for  at  that  place  it  was  considered  as  a  part 
of  education  which  belonged  only  to  charity  schools.  Of 
knowledge  they  had"  got  just  enough  to  laugh  at  their  fond 
parents’  rustic  manners  and  vulgar  language,  and  just  enough 
taste  to  despise  and  ridicule  every  girl  who -was  dot  as  varasy 
dressed  as  themselves. 

The  mother  had. been  comforting  herself  for  die  heavy 


expence  of  their  bringing  up,  by  the  looking  forward  to  the 
pleasure  of  seeing  than  become  foie  ladies,  and  to  the  pride 
of  marrying  them  above  their  station.  . 

Their  father  hoped  also  that  they  would  be  a  comfort  to 
him  both  in  sickness  and  in  health.  He  had  hadk no  learning 
himself,  and  could  write  but  poorly,  and  owed  what  skill  he  . 
had  in  figures  to  his  natural  turn  for  business.  He  hopedthat 
his  daughters,  after  aU  the  money  he  had  spent  on  them,  W6vdd  . 

'  now  write  HU  letters  and  kedp  fiis  accounts.  And  as  fid  was  V 
now  and  then  kdd  up  with  a  fit  of  the  gout,  he(wis  enjoying 
i  the  prospect  of  having  two  affectionate  ehildren  to  nurse  him. 

When  foey  came  home,  hhwevef,  he  had  the  mdrtificarioft 
to  find,  that  though  he  had  two  smart  shbwy  ladles  to  vwk 
himy  he  bad'  nttraur  dutiful  daughters  tor  litirle  hha^  mst  * 
fohhfiiV  stewards  to*  keep  Ids  bocite,  rior  prudent  ebiWreiP  f& 
manage  his  house.  They  neither  Southed  Hun  by  kindness 
when  he  was  side,  nor  helped  hhd  whenhewusb&sy^  ^fBey 
thought  the  nurid  might  take  care  of  himiii  the  gout  asfsbs 
didrbefore.  Arid  as  fotheir  skitt  in  Cyphering  he  softn  forittdV 
tohifUpi,  that  though  they  lmewhowtoipHn^txJrii 
shillings,  arid  pence,  yetrinsy  didhfo  lcnoia  sdf^U^owrtb 
east  them  up.  .  '  '•  '.t51''/.  ■  <  ^ 


8  The  Two  Wealthy  Farniefs. 

Mr*.  Bragwell  one  <ky  being  very  busy  in-  {strafing  a 
great  dinner  for  the  neighbours,  ventured  to'  reddest  ner 
-daughters  to  assist  in  making  the  pastry.  They  asked  her 
scornfully,  whether  she  had  sent.them  to  boarding  school  to 
learn  to  cook;  and  added,  that  they  supposed  die  would  ex¬ 
pect  them  next  to  make  puddings  for  the  hay-makers.  So 
-  saying  they  coolly  marched  off  to  their  music.  When  the 
mother  found  her  girls  were  too  polite  to  be  of  any  use, 
she  would  take  comfort  in  observing  how  her  parlour  was  set 
out  with  their  filiagree  and.  flowers,-  their  embroidery  and  cut 
|>aper<r  ,Thcy  spent  the  morning  in  bed,  the  noon  'in  dressing, 
die  evening  at  the  spinhet,  and^the  night  in  reading  novels. 

Wijh  all  these  fine  qualification!  it  is  easy  to  suppose,' that 
as  they  despised  thbir  sober  duties,  they  no  less  despised  their 
plain  neighbours..  When  they  could  not  get  to  a  hojse  race, 
a -petty  ball,  or  a  strolling  play,  with  some  company  as  idle 
and  as  smart  as  themselves,  they  were  driven- for  amusement 
to  the  circulating-library.  Jack,  the  plough-boy,  on  whom 
they  had  now  put  a  livery  jacket,  \yas  employed  hjilf  his  time 
in  trotting  backwards  and  forwards  with-  the  most  wretched 
trash  the  little  neighbouring  book  shop  could  furnish;  The 
choice  was  often  left\to  Jack,  who  could  not  read,  but  who 
had  general  orders  to  Bring  all  the  new  new  things  and  a  great 
many  of  them. 

Things  were  in  this  state,  or  rather  growing  worse,  for 
idleness  and  vanity  are  never  at  a  stand;  when  these  two 
wealthy  farmers,  Biagwell  ancl  Worthy,  met  at Wey hill  fair, 
as  was  said  before. .  After  many  hearty  salutations  had  passed 
between  them,  it  was  agreed  that  Mrf Bragwell  should  spend 
the  next  day  with  his  old  friend,  whose  house  was  hot  many 
miles  distant.  Bragwell  invited  himself  in  the  following 
manner  :- — We  have  not  liad  i  comfostable  day’s  chat  for 
years,  said  he  viand  as  bam  to  look  at  a  drove  of  leanbeaSts  in 
your  neighbourhood,  I  wilj  take  a  bed  St  your -house,  and  we 
will  pass  the  evening  in  debating  as  we  used  to*do.  You 
kftow  I  always  loved  a  bit  of  an  argument,  and  am  reckoned 
not  to  make  the  worst  figure  at  our  club :  I  had  not, -to  be 
sure,  such1  good  learning,  as .  you  hid,  because  your  f$|fei  was 
a  parson,  and.  you  got  it  for  nothings  but  I  «tn  hear  my  part 
pretty  well  for  all  that.  When  any  man  talks,  to  me  about 
his  learning,  I  ask  if  it  has  helped  him.  to  get  a  good  estate* 


V  .  Tin  T&o'fF&tltXy  Jfajmsrt.  # 

if  It&sayS  ho,  then  I  would  not  gjvehimaiush  for  it:  for 
uSeifi  all  the  leaming  in  the  world  if  it  does  not  make 
a  nwirich?  But  as  I  was  saying,  X  w»l  come  and  see  you 
to-morrow ;  but  now  don’t  let  your  wife  put  herself  into  a 
fusS  for  ine.  Doft’t  alter  your  own  p*airi  way,  for  t  am  not 
proud  I  assure  yoti>  nor  above  my  oKLfrfeiMfe,  though  I  thank 
God  I  am  pretty' Well  in  the  world.  s 

To  all  Coolly ansv^sred, 

that  certainly  woridly  prosperity  ought  never  to  irtake>  aaSy 
man  proud,  since  fi  WGridwhtfgivetn  strength  to  get  nChes, 


thing  in  it  the  reverse- Of  his  own.  It  had  not  so  many  or¬ 
naments,  but  it  had  more  comforts.  And  when  he  saw  his 
friend’s  good  old  fashioned  arm  chair  ,ih  at  warm  corher,  he 
gave  a  sigh;  to  thtijk  how  his  own  had  been  banished  to  make 
room  for  his  daughters’  piano  forte*  Instead  of  made  flowers 
in  glass  cases,  and  a?  fea-  chest  arid  screen  too  fine  to  Ire  used, 
which'he  saw  at  home,  arid  about  which  he  Was  Cautioned, 
and  scolded  as  often  as  he  came  near  them,  he  saw  a  neat  shelf 
of  good  books  for  the  service  of  the  family,  and  a-' 'small  ' 

dicine  chest  for  the  benefit  of  the  poor.  '  . 

' '  Mrs,  Worthy  arid  her  daughters  had  prepared  a  plaih  but 
neat  and  good  dinner.*  The  farts  were  so  excellent  that 
✓Brag  well  felt  a  secret  kind  of  regret  that  his  own  daughter* 
were -two  genteel  to  do  any  thing  so  very  useful.  Indeed  he 
had  been  al  ways  unwilling  to  believe  mat  any  thing  which 
was  very  proper  arid  veFy^necesssny,  -could  be  so  extreiriefy 
vulgar  and  unbecoming  as  his  daughters  wpre  always-declaring 
it  to  be.  And  his  late  expet*ience  of-  the  little  ctomfort  he  / 
found  at  horrie,  inclined  him  now  still  nhore  strongly  to  suspect , 
that  thingswere  not  so  right  as  he  had  been  made  to‘ suppose. 

But  it  was  .  in  vain’ to  speak  ;  fot  his  daughters  coristantly- 
stopped  his  rtiouth  by  a  favourite  saying  of  theirs^^hi^^  he . 
out  of  the  world  than  out  of  the  fashion.”  '  •  '  ; 

SocM^flftet  dinner  the- women  went  out  to  thef^sevetal 
employments,  arid  Mr.  Worthy  befog  left  alone  with  hfe  gtiyst 
the  following  discourse  took  place.  L  " 


1 


Bmgwetl.  You  haye  a 

girls,  ^orthyybut/l  wonder they donk  affp/Ija., _ ^ 

Why  my  girls  have  as  jtnucji  l^t  -apd  flour  on  their  Jti^ds  as 
vypuld  half  maintain  my  reapers  in  suet  pudding.  . :  > 

>  Worthy.  Mr.  Bragwell,  in  the  management  of  my  family, 
t  don’t  consider  what  I  might  afford  Only,4hough  that  is  one 
great  point  j  but  I  consider  also  , what  is  needful  and  becoming 
in  ^ma#  of  my  station,  for  there  are  so- many  useful  ways  of 
•hating  out  motu*y»  that  I  feel  as  if  it  wetf  a  gsiq  to,  spe^a  one 
unnecessary  shilling.  Having  had  the  blessing  of  a.  good 
education  myself,  I  have  been  able  to  sjve  the  like  adr 
vantage  to  my  daughter.  One  of  the  nest .  lessons  Ihave 
taught  them  is,  to  Jcnow  themselves ;  and  one'proof  that 
they  have  learnt  this  lesson  is,  that  they  are  not  above  any  of 
the  duties  of>  their  station.  They  read  and  write  Well,  and 
when  my  eyes  are  bad,'  they  keep  my  accounts  irya  very 
pretty  mariner.  If  Thad  put  them  to  learn  what  you  caH 
*  gXMeel  thing  St  these  might  either  have  been  of  no  use  to 
them,  and  so  both  time  and  money  might  have  been  throw  n 
away ;  or  they  might  have  proved  worse  than  nothing  to  them 
by  leading  them  into  wrbng  notions,  and  wrong  company  t 
Though  we  don’t  wish  then^to  do  the  laborious  parfs  of  the 
dajfyrwark;  yet  they  always  assist  their  mother  in  the  ma¬ 
nagement  of  it.  As  to  their  appearance,  they  are  every  day 
nearly  as  you  see  them  now,  and  on  Sundays  they  are  very 
neatly  dressed,  hut  it  is  always  in  a  detent  and  modest  way. 
There  are no  lappete, fringes,  furbelows,  and  tawdry  ornaments, 
fluttering  about  among  my  cheese  and  butter.  And  1  should  feel 
no  vanity  hut  much  mortification  if  a  stranger  seeing  farmer 
Worthy’s  daughters  at  chptchj  Shouid  ask  who  those  fine 
ladies  were.  v  ■  •"  .  y 

firngwdl.  Now  f,  own  I  should?  like  to  have  such  a 
question  asked  concerning  my  daughters.’  I  like  to  make 
people  stare  and  envy;  It  makes  one  feel  one-self  somebody. 
But  as  to  yourself,  to  be  sure  you  best  know  what  you  can 
afford  And?  indeed  there  is- some  difference  between  yOur 
daughters  and  the  Miss  Brag  wells.  .  -  ^  ? 

Worthy,.  ;  Tor  my  part-,  before  I-  engage  in  any^teperice, 
l  always  ask,  myself  thesetwioshort  questions?  Cm  l 

afford  it?-—  Secondly,  Is  itpsogef  for  me ?  y  (  . ;  i\ 
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hinder  me  from  haying  it.  v 

i Worthy.  Certainly.  Hut  a  man’s  own <  prudence  aid: 
sense  of  duty,  ought  to  prevent  him  from  doing  an  improper 
thing,  as  effectually  as  if  thprc  were  somebody  to  hinder  them. 

•  Brag, voell.  Now  I  think  a  man  is  a  fool  who  is  hindered, 
from  having  any  thing  he  has  a  mind  to ;  unless,,  indeed,  ke  / 
is  in  want  of  money  to  pay  for  it  j  I’m.  no  friend  to.  debt.  A 
posor  man  must  want  on.  '>J& 

Worthy.  But  I  hope  my  children  have  learnt  not  to  want, 
any  thing  which  is  not  proper  for  them.  They  are  very  in- 

.1. 1.. ^ I  A I  m  .VkA*.  ».  ..  i.  «11  -)  _ _ .  _  _  _T  - 


and  I  am  sure  they  Seem  cheerful  and  happy. s  If  Lam  sick* 
it,,  is  pleasant  to  see  them  dispute  which  shall  wait  upon 
me,  fqr  they  say  the,' maud  cannot  do  it  so  tenderly  as  them¬ 
selves.-  ■■■—  ■  ....  ’ 

This  part  of  the  discourse  staggered  Brag  well.  Vain  as  h# 
was,  he  could  not. help  feeling  what  a  difference  a  religious 
and;  a  worldly  education  made  on  the  heart,  and. how  mUch 
theformer  regulated  even  the  natural  temper.  •  Another  thing 
which  surprised  him  was,  that  these  girls  living  a  life  of  do- 


contradicted,  and  were  indulged  with  continual  a.m*sem&.ts,’ 
were  always  sullen  an$l  iU-tempered.  That  they  who  are 
more  ftyntnonrcd  should;  l>e  less  grateful  and  less-happy,  dis¬ 
turbed  him  much.  He  epvied;  Worthy  the  tenderness  of} m 
children,,  though  he  would  not  own  it,  hut  turned-it  off  thus. 

Brogwell.  -But  my  girls  are  too  smart  to  make  mopes  of* 
that  «  the  truth.  Though  our*  is  such  a  lonely  village,  ’t» 
wonderful  to  see  how  soon  they  get  the  fashions.  What  with 
the  descriptions  in,  the  magazines,  and  the  pictures. m  the 
pocket  hooka,  they  have  them  in  a  twinkling,  and  out-do- 
their  patterns  all  to  nothing'  l  used  to-  take  -in  th*  county- 
journal,  bnmum  it  wasusefrl  enough  to  *?«  howpats  went, 
the  tune  of  high  water,  and;  the  price  of  stocks.  But  when 
*hy  ladies  came  ho$ne,  forsooth,  I  wa*  soon  wheedfot ovtk.of 
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f&at,  andforced  to  take  a  London  paper,  that  tells  a  deal  about 
cap*  and  feathers ,  and  all  the  truihpery  of  the  quality.  When 
I  want  to  know  what  hops  are  a  hag,  they-are  snatching  the 
to  see  whatviolet  soap  is  a  pound.  And  as  to  the  dtiry, 
they  never  care  how  cow's  milk  goes,  as  long  as  they  can  get 
some  stuTwhich  they  call  milk;  of  roses:  ~  *  g 

W&vffcj.  But  do  your' daughters  never  read  ? 

Bragu  etl.  Read  !  I  believe  they  db  too.  Why  our  lack. 
*e  plough-hoy,  spends  half  his  time  in  going  to  a  shop  in  our 

ftWirlr aL  a..  L*.  ' _ i  1  •  V-  ^  i  ^ 


market-town,  where  they  let  but  books  to  read  with  marble 
covers.  And  they  sell  paper  with  all  manner  of  colours  bn 
the  edges,  and  gmi-cracks,  and  powder-puffs,  and  wash-balls, 
and  cards  without  any  pips,  and  Cvery  thing  in  the. world  that’s 
geMeef  ana  °f  no  use.  . ’Twas  but  t’other  day  I  met  Taelc 
with -a  basket  fun  of  these  books,,  so  having  Sbme  time  to 
spare,  I  sat  down  to  see  a  little  What  they  wdre  aboht. 

.  &  tty  *  Well,  I  hope,  you  there  found  what  was  likely 
to  improve  your  danghter^and  teach  them  the  true  use  of  time. 

diragicelL  O  aar  to  that,  you  are  pretty  much  out.  I 
coUid  make  neither  head  nor  tail  of  it.  It  was  neither  fish,  * 
fiesh,nor  good  red-herring.  It  was  all  about  my  Lord,  and 
Sir  Harry,  and  the  Captain.  But  T  never  met  with  such 
nonsensical  fellows  in  my  life.  Their  talk  was  no  more  like1 
that  of  ray  old  landlord,  who  was  a  Lord  yOU  know,  nor  the 
Captain  of  our  fencibles.  than  Chalk  is  like  cheese,  I  was 
fiirlv  taken  in  at  first,  and  began  to  think  I  had  got  hold  of  a 
^>00^’  ^c>r  there  was  a  deal  about  hope  and  despair,  and 
heaven,  ahd  angels,  and  torments,  and  everlasting  happiness. 
But  when  I  got  a  little  on,- 1  found  there  was  no  meaning  in 
jut  these  words*  or,  if  any, ’twas  a  t^d  meaning.  Misery, 

/  P^haps,  only  meant  a  disappointment  about  a  bit  of  a  letter  : 
?jm1  everlasting  happiness  meant  two  people  talking  nonsense 
together  for  five  minutes.  In  short,  I  never  met  with  such 
-a  pack  of  lies  The  people  talk  such  gibberish  as  no  folks  in 
their  sober  senses  ever  did  talk;  and  the  things  that  happen 
tb'  fh^m  are  not  like  the  things  that  ever  happen  to  any  of  my 
acquaintance^  I'hey  are  at  home  one  minute,  and  beyond 
sea  the  next-  Beggars  to-day,  and  Lords  to-morrow;.  Wait- 
jng  maids  in  the  morning,  and  Duchesses  at  night.  You  and 
f.  Matter  Worthy,  have  worked  hard  many  years,  and  think 
it  very  well  to  have  scraped  a  trifle  of  pioney  together,*  yotf 


to  them  something  that  w '  snly  or  abstir&  i  Crimes,  -£$$$& 
would  be  considered  as  hanging'  matter  at  ^heOld  fiai]ey,a*£ 
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here  made  to  take  the  appearance  of  virtue,  by  bring  Wed 
with  some  wild  flight  of  unnatural  generosity.  These  ftying 
sms,  Aa>VLTERY,  GAMING,  DUELS,  and  SEL,F-MlJRE>EF~ 
are  made  so  familiar,  and  the  wickedness  of  them  is  so  dis* 
jguised,  that  even  innocent  girls  get  to  lose  their  abhorrence, 
and  to  talk  with  complacency  of  things  which  should  not  be 

so  much  as  named  by  them,  ^  ' 

I  should  |iot  have  said  so  much  on  this  mischief  (continued  ' 
Mr.  Worthy)  from  which  I  dare  say,  great  folks  fancy  people 
in  our  station  are  safe  enough,  ,  if  I  did  not  know,  ana  lament 
that  this  corrupt  reading  b  now  got  down  even  amohgjsame 
of  the  lowest  class.  And  it  is  an  evil  which  is  spreading  every 
■day.  Poor  industrious  girls,  who  get  their  bread  by  the; 
needle,  or  the  loom,  spend  half  the  night  in  listening  to  these 
books.  Thus  the  labour  of, one  girl  jb  lost,  and  the 'minds  of 
the  rest  are  corrupted;  for  though  their  bands  are  employed 
in  honest  industry ,  which  might  help  to  preserve  them  from 
a  life  of  sin,  yet  their  hearts  ate  at  that  very  time  polluted 
by  scenes  and  descriptions  which  are  too/ likely  to  plunge 
them  into  it.  And  I  think  1  don’t  go  too  far,  when  I.  say, 
tlmt  the  vain  and  shewy  manner  .in  winch  young  women 
who  have  to  work  for  their  bread,  have  taken  to  dress  them-' 
selves,  added  to  the  poison  they  draw  from  these  books, 
contribute  together  ,  to  bring  them  to  destruction,  more  than 
almost  any  other  cause.  -  Now  tellme,  don’t  you  think  these 
vile  books  will  hurt  your  daughters  ? 

BraguHell.  Why  I  do  *mmk  they'a re  grown  full  of 
.schemes  and  contrivances  -and  whispers,  that’s  the  truth  on’t. 
'Every  thing  is  a  secret.  They  always  seem  to  be  on  the 
aookrout  for  something,  and  when  nothing  comes  on’t,  then 
;they  are  sulky  and  disappointed.  They  will  not  keep  com- 
Jta&y  with  their  equals.  They-  despise  trade  and  farming,, 
and, I  own,  /’  m.for  the  stuff'. ,  I  should  not  like  for 'them  to 
•  many  any,  but  a  man  of  substance,  if  he  was  ever  so  smart. 
■Now  they  wiU  hardly  jsit  down  with  a  substantial'  country 
.dealer.  But-  if  they  hear  of  a  recruiting  party  in  our  market 
town,  on  goes  the*  finery — off  they  are.  Some  flimsy  excuse 
is  patched  up.  They  Want  something  at  the  book  .shop;  or 
tkemiUmer’e,  because,  I  frippose,  there  isa  chance  that  some 
Jack-a-napes  of  ai  ensign  may  be  there  buying  stacking- 
plaister.  In  short,  I  do  grow  a  lible  uneasy,  for  I  should  n©fr 
jike  to'  see  all  I  haye  saved  thrown  away  on  a  knapsack^ 


The  T’m  WiMthy  Farmers,  15- 

So  saying,  they  both  rose,  and  walked  out  t;o  view  the 
farm.  Mr.  Bragwe'l  affected  greatly  to  admire  the  good 
order  of  every  thing  he  saw ;  butoeyer  forgot  to  compare  it 
with  something  larger  .and  handsomer  ox  better  of  liis  own. 
It  was  easy  to  see  that  self  was  his  standard  of  perfection  in 
every  thing.  All  he  possessed  gained  some  increased  value 
iii  his  eyes  from  being  his ;  and  in  surveying  the  property  of 
his  friend,  he  derived  food  for  his  vanity,  from  things  which 
seemed  least  likely  to  raise  it.  Every  appearance  of  comfort, 
of  success,  of  merit,'  in  any  thing  which  belonged  to  Mr. 
Worthy,  led  him  to  speak  of  some  superior  advantageof  his 
own,  of  the  same  kind.  And  it  was  clear  that  the  chief  part 
of  the  satisfaction  he  feksin  walking  over  tfre  farm  of  hjs  frfoqd. 
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IViY  readers  may  remember  that  thA  first  part  of  this  Jus- 
tory  concluded  wKfi  a  walk  taken  by.  Mr:  .Brftwdirjjl  Mr. 
Worthy  over  the  Mbauds of  fhe  latter,  m  which  walk  hfe. 
Bracwcll.  though  be  seemed  to  adipire,  took  care  to  lowe 
cvS,  thing  he4w,  by  comparing  it  with  sP“'C>h,ngbetter 
whiih  he  bad  of  his  own.  Soon  tfet 

left  the  room  with  her  daughters,  AS1  {£* 

it  his  mention  to,  speak  more  plainly  to  BragWell  than 


ll  was  nis  nucuuuM  \  c  v 

was  likely  to  be  agreeable  tq,hinvto  hear  before  othpr 
1'he  two  farmers  being  seated  at 'their  little  taole,  fee 
a  handsome  old-fashicynel^  began. 

It  is  a  great  comfort,  neighbour  Worthy,  at  a  certa 
of  life,  to  be  got  above  thtf^v  triyWPn  w,  ‘ 
should  labour  hard  the  firet  pirt  of  his  days  andthath 
then  sit  down  and  enjpy.bimsel£,.Ae  iemm^er.  |tow^l 

I  hate  boastine,  yet  as  you  are  my-  oldest  friend  Tam 

to^n^h^.yon!  mmm 

have  worjtM  as  hard  as  any  man  in  my  tune,  and  that, 
begin  to Wink  ThayeV  ri  At  to  indulge  a  little.  Atn 
my  money  with  a  gosdd $&*$???  meJin 
wUlvcred".  ‘Vm  Op.fewnV 
I  kdep  to  my  church,  1  serve, God,  I  honoui  the  km|. 
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jfe&v*  ymtnp  liqupt  that  Is  slfswigpr  Agnlhis  cyder?  I  &n 
afraid  it  wilhgive  me  a  fit  oflfep  gout. 

Mr,  Worthy  immediately  produced  a  hottle  of wine,  and 
another  of  spirits,  saying,  though  fee  dtonk  neither  apfefes  90* 
even  win?  bfeuself,  yetfejs  y$e  always  feept -a  Vtofcijjf  &&* 
9?  9  prpy.isipn  in  case  pf  $jck«e$s  °*  accidents. 

Fanner  Bragweli  preferred  t|p  brandy*  4fld  began  tp  fcgte 
it.  \y«hy,  sard  fee,,  this  if  pa  fetter  than  £ggti*v  }  4&9X* 
Jm  fort^gn  my?#-— I  bought  this  far  forfcign,  said  Mr. 
Worthy .—-No,  n6,  it  is  spirits,  I  assure  ypu,  fept  I 

pan  pujt  you  into  a  way  to  get  foreign  nearly  as  cfesajp  pi  En¬ 
glish-  Mr.  Wortfey  replied  that  fee  thought  that  was  fen* 
possible.  ' 

Pragrpell.  Q  pp,  tferfitre  ways  and  ipeans— a  word  tp 
jfee  wisp— there  is  an  acquaintance  of  jpine  that  ftyes  upon 
the  sopth  ctmt-r-yqp  pxp  p  pprtfcuhr  friend,  awl  I  will  g$t 
you  a  gallon  far a  fe?Ae. 

Worthy.  Not  if  it  he  smuggled,  Mf.  Brag^plfe  though  I 
should  get  it  for  six-pence  a  bottle. — Ask  no  questions,  said 
the  other,  I  never  say  any  thing  to  any  one,  and  who  &  th® 
wiser  ? — And  so  this  is  your  way  of  obeying  jfeelaws  of  jfee 
Ipnd,  said  Mr.  Worthy, — here  is.  a  fene  specimen  of  your 
momJity.  ,  .  *  V  ..  ' 

Brtgwell.  Corns*  eome,  4a^t  make  xfup-ifept  trMbf. 
If  everyone  did  it  indeed  it  wowfdhe  another  tbng*  h#  as 
tf>  wy  getting  a  drop  of  good  bssajfc  cheap,  why  that  can't 
hurt  the  revenue  much.  \  ' 

Worthy,  JPray,  Mr.  Brag  well,  what  should  you  think  of 
a  mau  who  would  dip  his  hand  into  a  hag  and  take  opt  a  few 
guineas  ? 

Bragwell.  Think  !  why  I  think  that  he  should  be  hanged 
to  he  sure.  *  ./ 

Wprthy,  But  supped  that  hag  stood  in  the  king's  treasury  r 
BrogWeH-  In  the  king's  treasury !  worse  «qd  worse ! 
What  rob  the  Jong’s  treasury !  Well,  X  hope  the  robber  will 
be  taken  up  and  executed,  far  I  suppose  we  shall  alt  be  ufemd, 

3SsS£  true.  If  Qfee  naan  takes  money  out  of  the 
treasury,  must  he  abij|ed  to  pay  iKe  more  into  it  |  but 

ur)wt  thiiir||w  if  ^e  hallow  should  be  found  to  have  stopped 
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some  money  in  its  way  to  the  treasury!  instead  of  taking  it 
out  of  the  bag  after  it  got  there?  g 

'  Bragwell.  Guilty,  Mr.  Worthy ;  it  is  all  the  same  in  my 
opinion.  If  I  was  a  juryman,  I  should  say,  guilty,  death.  ‘ 

7V( orthy.  Hark  ye,  Mr.  Bragwell,  he  that  deals  in  smug¬ 
gled  brandy,,  is  the  man  who  takes  to  himself  the  king’s  money 
m  it’s  way  to  the  treasury,  and  he  as  much  robs  the  govern¬ 
ment  as  it  he  dipt  his  hands  into  a  bag  of  guineas  in  the  trea- 
s^ty  chamber.  It  comes  to  the  same  thing  exactly.-- — Here 
Bragwell  seemed  a  little  offended.— What !  Mr.  Worthy,  do 
you  pretend  to  say  I  am  not  an  honest  man  because  I  like  to 
get  my  brandy  as  cheap  as  I  can?  and  because  I  like  to  save 
a  shilling  to  my  family  ?  Sir,  I  repeat  it,  I  do  my  duty  to  God 
and  my  neighbour.  I  say  the  Lord’s  Prayer  most  days,  I  go 
to  church  on  Sundays,  I  repeat  my  creed,  and  kee:p  the  ten 
commandments,  and  though  I  may  now  and  then  get  a  little 
.brandy  cheap,  yet  upon  the  whole,  I  will  venture  to  say,  T 
do  as  much  as  can  be  expected  of  any  man. 

Worthy.  Come  then,  since  you  say  you  keep  the  com¬ 
mandments  you  cannot  be  offended  if  I  ask  you  whether  you 
understand  them.  -  -  ' 


Bragwell.  To  be  sure  I  do.  I  dare  say  I  do:  look’ee 
Mr.  Worthy,  I  don’t  pretend  to  much  reading,  I  was  not  bred 
to  it  as  you  were.  If  my  father  had  been  a  parson,  I  fancy 
I  should  have  made  as  good  a  figure  as  some  other  folks,  but 
I  hope  goodaense  and  m^fpod  heart  may  teach. a  man  his  duty 
without  much  scholarship. . 

Worthy.  To  come  to  the  point  let  us  now  go  through 
the  ten  commandments,  and  let  us  take  along  with,  us  those 
explanations  of  them  which  our  Saviour  gave,  us  in  his  sermon 
on  the  mount. 

Bragwell.  Sermon  on  the  mount!  why -the  ten  com¬ 
mandments  are  in  the  20th  chapter  of  Exodus.  Come;  come, 
Mr.  Worthy,  I  know  where  to  find  the  commandments  as 
well  as  you  do,  for  it  happens  that  I  am  church-warden,  and 
I  can  see  from  the  altar  piece  Where  the  tep  commandments 
are  without  your  telling  me,  for  my  pew  directly 'facesit. 

.  Worthy  .  But  I  advise  you  to  "read  the  sermon  on  the 
mount,  that  you  may.  see  the  rail  meaning  of  than. 

Bragwell.  What  do  you  want  to  make  me  believe  tlia^ 
there  are  two  ways  of  keeping  the  commandments? 
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,  No ;  but  there  may  be  two  ways  of  understand¬ 
ing  them.  .  ‘  .  '  . 

Bra  gw  ell.  Well ;  l  am  not  afraid  tq  be  put  to  the  proof*; 
“I  defy  aifify  man  to  say  I  do  riot  keep  at  least  all  the  four  first 
that  are  on  the  left  side  of  the  altar-piece.'"  • 

JV( vrthy.  If  you  can  prove  that,  I  shall  be  more  ready  to 
Believe  you  observe  those  of  the  other  table;  for  he  who  dries 
his  duty  to  God,  will  be  likely  to  do  his.  duty  to  his  neighbour 

Bragwell.  What!  do  you  think  that  I  serve  two  Gods  ? 
Do  you  think  then  that  I  make  graven  images,  and  worship 
stock  or  stones .?  Do  you  take  me  for  a  papist  or  an  idolatof? 

Worthy _  Don’t  triumph  quite  so  soon.  Master  Bragwetf. 
Pray  is  there  nothing  in  the  world  you  prefer  to  Cfod,  and 
thus  make  ari  idol  of  r  Do  yoii  not  love  your  money,  or  your 
lands,  or  your  crops,  or  your  cattle,  pr'your  own  will,  and 
your  own  way,  rather  better  than  you  love  God?  DO  yoU 
never  think  pf  these  with  more  pleasure' than  you.think  of 
Him,  and  follow  them  more  eagerly  than  your  religious  duty  ? 

Bragwetl.  O  there’s  noting  about  that  in  the  20tli 
chapter  of  Exodus,  ~  ^  '  v  ,  *  .  r 

Worthy.  But  Jesus' Christ  has  said,  ft  He  that  loveth- 
rather  or  mother  more  than  me  is  not  worthy  of  me.  ’*  Nbw 
it  is  certainly  a  man’s  duty  to  love  his  father  and  mother,  riaV 
it  would  be  wicked  not  to  love  them,  and  yfet  we  must  riot 
love  even  these  more  than  our  Creator  and  our  Saviour.  Well 
I  think  on  this  principle,  your  heart  pleads  guilty  to'tfe 
breach  of  the  first  and  second  commandments,  let  Us'prdtre«l  ~ 
to  the  third.  .  ^ 

Bra^xoell.  That  is  about  swearing,  is  it  not£-  < 

Mr.  Worthy,  who  had  observed  Bragwell  guilty  of  much 
protaneness  in  using  the  name  of  his  Maker',  (thdugh  all  such  ’ 
offensive  words  have  been  avoided  in  writing  th^  history! 
now  told  him  that  he  had  been  waiting  the  whole  dqy  for  an 
opportunity  to  reprove  him  for  his  frequent'  bit^i.of  fhe 
third  commandment-,  v 


^Gpod  k-y-f  Ihreak  the  third  commdffilhisait  ■  said  BfcfeWSlt, 
no  u^eed  hatdly  ever.  I  once  used  .to  -sWear  a  fiftieth  fie 

bl?  *  t0  G~dLI  *?eV®r  do  '**  now>  Except?  now  arid 
<n*n,  when  I  happen  to  be  m  a  passion  jyand  in'such  a  cam 

Wfty  gopd  G—d  you  know  the  sin  is  with  those  ■tyhbpfovbke 

■v  •  *  *.-•  .•  .  B  2  ’  "  '  *r_”' 
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jae,  and  not  with  me ;  but  upon  my  soul  l  don't  think  I  have 
,  sworn  an  oath  these  three  months,  no  not  I  faith,  as  I  hope 

to  be  saved.  .  ..  ,\  ,  • ,  , 

Worthy*  And  yet  you  have  broken  this  holy  law  no  less 
than  five  or  six  times  in  the  last  speech  you  have  ttiade.  ; 

BrogwelL  L— d  bless  me !  Sure  you  mistake.  Good 
heavens,  Mr.  Worthy,  I  call  G— d  to  witness,  I  have  neither 
-cursed  nor  swore  since  I  have  been  in  the  house.  . 

Worthy.  Mr.  Bragwell,  this  is  the  way  in  which  many 
who  call  themselves  very  good  sort  of  people  deceive  them¬ 
selves.  What ! ,  is  it  no  profanation  of  the  name  of  God  to 
use  it  lightly,  irreverently,  and  familiarly  as  you  have  done . 
Our  Saviour  has  not  only  told  us  not  to  swear  by  the  imme- 
name  of  God,  but  he  has  sai&  “  swear  not  at  all,  neither 
hy  heaven  nor  by  the  earth,”  and  in  order  to  prevent  our 
inventing  ,any  other  irreligious  exclamations  or  expressions, 
x.  _  i _ _  w  vnur  mmmiiniotion  be  Vea.  vea,  and 


he  has  added,  “  hut  let  your  communication  be  yea,  yea, 
pay,  nay,  for  whatsoever  is  more  than  this  simple  affirms 


ation 


and  denial  cometh  of  evil.”  ...  , 

Bragwell.  Well,  well,  I  must  take  a  little  more  care,  I 
believe ;  I  yow  to  heaven  I  did  not  know  there  had  SO 
much’ harm  in  it ;  but  my  daughters  seldom  speak  without 
tutiug  some  of  these  words,  and  yet  they  wanted  to  make  ine 
-  Relieve  the  other  day  that  it  is  monstrous  vulgar  to  sw^ir. 
Worthy.  Women,  even  gentlewomen*  who  ot»*M  tp 
correct  this  evil  habit  in  their  fathers,  and  husbands,  and 
children,  are  too  apt  to  encourage  it  bytheirowP  practice. 
-  Jad.  Indeed  they  betray  the  profaneness  pf  their  own  m&f 
also  by  it,  for  none,  who  truly  venerate  the  holy  name  of  God, 
can  either  profane  it  in  this  manner  themselyes,  pr  hear  others 
do  so  without  being  exceedingly  pained  at  it. 

*  Brag  well.  Well,  since  you  are  sonard  bpon  me*  *  heheve 

J  must  e’en  give  up  this  poult- — so  let-  us  pass  on  to  the 
and  here  I  tread  upon  sure  ground,  for  as  sharp  as  you  are 
upon  me,  yon  can’t  accuse  me  of  beings  sahhath.Threaker, 
since  I  go  to  church  every  Sunday  of  my  life,  unless  OP  SOpy 
very  extraordinary  occasion*  »  1 : 

Worthy.  For  those  occasions  the.  gospel  mfoWS* 
ingV  •**  &  sabbath  was  made  for  man  and  tfor  the 

sabbath;”  Our  own  sickness,  or  attending  Q»  the  & 

*  others,  are  lawful  impediments. 
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Bragweil ,  Yes,  ai)4  I  am  now  and  then  obliged  todoolc 
it  a  drove  of  beasts,  or  to  go  a  journey,  or  to  take  some  mew 
dicine,  or  perhaps  sotne  friend  may  call  upon  me,  or  it  may 
®e  ywy  cold,  pr  very  hot,  or  very  rainy.  7 

^Worthy.  Poor  excuses,  Mr.  Bragweil;  I  am  afraid  these 
tvill  not  passjon  th$  day  of  judgment.  But  how  is  the  rest 
or  your  Sunday  spent  ?  _  '  - 

,  Bragweil.  O  why,  I  assure  you,  I  often  go  to  church  in 
■eJ~*STno°*1  a  ■  °’  and  ev?n  if  I  am  ever  so  sleepy. 
fgorthy.  And  so  you  finish  your  nap  at  churcn,  I suuuoae 
Bragweil.  Why  as  to  that,  to  be  sure  we  do  contrive  to 
have  ^omethmg  a  little  nicer  than  common  for  dinner  ph  a 
Sunday ;  in  consequence  of  which  onoeats,  you  know,  a  little 
more  than  ordinary  ;  and  having  nothing  to  do  on  that  day 
one  has  more  leisure  to  take  a  chearful  glass }  a*d  all  them 
^*56?  W1^I  make  One  a  little  heavy  yott.  know. 
frmhy*  And  don’t  you  tafcea  fitfre  ride  in  the  morning 


fportfiy.  And  don  t  you  take  a  Jutf*  ride  in  the  ^orninfi 
and  look  at  your  sheep  when  the  weather  is  good,  ind  so  ml 
your  mind  just  before  you  go  to  church  with  thoughts  of  themr 
and  when  you  come  away  again  don’t  yWsett§e»ncS3fc 
or  wnte  a  few  letters  of  business  ?  •  *•*'/  ■ 

Bragweil.  I  pan* t  say  but  I  do,  but  t^a*  is  twCfagitegM* 
body,  ns  long  as  I  set  a  good  example  by  keephig  tOmy  t£ufS^ 
trorthy.  And  how  do  you  pass  your  Sunday  evenitjaii 
Bragweil.  Mv  wife,  and  daughters  go  a  visiting  of  a  sSr 

an5 ^y^ghters  are  gjad  to  get  outfrany  rat** 
andwtomy  wtfe,  she  says,  thatSeing  roady  dressedTi^ 
pity  to,  lose  the  opportunity,  besides  it  Saves  her  time  fta 
week  dpy;  so  then^you  see  I  have  it  aH  my  own  Way ’knd 

nd  ftixe  Iadies»  are  ready  to 
tnril  of  tobacco,  I  can  venture  to  smoak  a  pipe,  anddrink 
a  s^rj4ass.  of  punch  with  half  a  dozen  friends.^ 


71^  JT  V  ,  .  iiWJIUS. 

a  P^ch  being  made  of  smuggled  brandw 

wnrU?1*1  •  0tl  Ae  L<mi  8  day,  ia  yery  vain,  as’ well  as  profane5 

God^Ldffi/ yf  y°W  afe  €n^>lfid  to  brea^  both  theP law  of 
S?"’  ®®d  that  of  y°“r  country  at  a  stroke:  and  I  suppose' 
,  ^hen  you  are  gpftogether,  yausueakofyoOrcattie.  nr  mEZ' 


I 
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Bragwell.  Why  you  seem  to  know  us  so  xv^H,  thats4ny 
bne  would  think  you  had  been  sitting  behind  the  curtain,  and 
yet  you  are  a  little  inistaken  too,  for  I  think  we  have  hardly 
saida  word  for  several  of  dur  last  Sundays  on  any  thing'bbf 
politics.  •  - 

Worthy.  And  do  you  find  that  you  touch  improve" yoUf 
Christian  charity  by  that  subject?  •  • 

Bragwell.  Why  to  be  -sure  we  do  quarrel  'till  we'  are 
very  near  fighting,  that  is  the  worst  on’ti  j 

Worthy.  And  then  you  call  names,  and  Swear  a  little,  T 
suppose.  - 

By  a  gw  ell.  Why  when  one  is  contradicted  and  put  in  a 
passion  you  know,  flesh  and  blood  can’t  hfcar  it.  ?  ‘ 

WoHhy-.  And  when  a.11  your  friends  are  gone  home*1 
what  becomes  of  the  rest  of  the  evening  ? 

Bragwell .  That  is  just  as  it  happens,  sometimes  bread 
the  newspaper  ;  and  as  one  is  generally  most  tired  on  the  days 
one  does  nothing,  I  go  to  bed  earlier  than  on  other  days,  that 
I  jhaybe  more  fit  to  get  up  to  my  business  the  next  mornin^lf 
Worthy \  So  you  shorten  Sunday.  aS  much  as  you  can',  by 
butting  off  a  bit  at  both  ends,  I  suppose;  for  I  take  it  for 
granted j  you  lie  a  little  later  in  the  morning.  -  • 

Bragwell.  Come,  come..  We  shan’t  get  through  the 
Whole  ten  to-night  if  you  stand  snubbing  one  at 'this  rate. 
You  may  pass  over  the  fifth,  for  toy  father  and  mother  have 
been  dead  since  I  was  a  boy,  so  I  am  clear  of  that  scrape. 

Worthy.  There  are,  however*  many  relative  duties  in  that 
fconfmandment ;  Unkindness  to  alb  kindred  is  forbidden. 
[Bragwell.  O,  if  you  mean  my  turning  off  my  nephew 
Tom,  the  plough-boy,  you  must  not  blame  me  for  that,  it 
was  all  my  wife’s  fault.  He  was  as  good  a  lad  as  ever  lived 
t6  be  sure,  and  my  own  brother’s  son,'  but  my  wife  could 
not  bear  that  a  boy  in  a  carter’s  frock  should  be  about  the 
house,  Calling  her  aunt.  We  quarrelled  like  dog  and  Cat 
about  it  ;  and  when  he  was  turned  away  we  didjAot  speak 
for  a  week; 

Worthy.  Which  Was  a  fresh  breach  of  the  command¬ 
ment;  a  worthy  nephew  turned  out  of  doors,  and  a  wife  not 
spoken  to  for  a  week,  are  no  Very  -convincing  <pr&>&  of  y out 
observance  of  the  fifth  commandment;  ~  •  •  -  '  . 

Bragwelk  Well,  I  long  to  come  to  the  sixth*  for  you 
dofivt  think  I  commit  murder  I  hope*  '  •  •  •  " 
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Worlhy .  I  am  not  sure  of  that. 

Bragwell.  M^hat  kill  any  body  ? 

Worthy.  Why  the  laws  of  the  land  indeed,  and  the  -dis* 
grace  attending  it,  are  almost  enough  to  keep  any  man  from 
actual  murder ;  let  me  ,ask,.  however,  do  yoti  never  £ive;way 
to  unjust  anger,  and  passion,  and  revenge  ?  as  for  instance* 
dd  yon  never  feel  y  our  resentment  kindle  against-some  of  the  * 
politicians  who  contradict  you  on  a  Sunday  night  ?  and  do 
y<™  never  push  your  animosity  against  somebody  that  has.- 
affronted  youj  further  than  tne  occasion  will  justify  ?  ' 

Bragwell.  Hark’ee,  Mr.  Worthy,  I  am  a  .man  of  sub«'~ 
Stance,  and  nobody  shall  offend  me  without  my  being  even 
with  him.  So  as  to  injuring  a*  man,  if  he  affronts  me  first, 
there’s  nothing  but  good  reason  in  that.  '  .* 

Worthy.  yfcery  well !  only  bear  in  mind  that  you  *Wil» 
fully  break  this  commandment,  whether  you  abuse  your  scr* 
^5*  ate  angry  at  your  wife,  watch  for  a  moment  to-*  revenue 
an  injury  on  your  neighbour,  or  even  wreak  your  passion  on  - 
a  harmless  beast;  for  you  have  then  the  seeds  of  .mufder 
working  in  your  breast;  and  if  there  were  no  law»  no  gibbet- 
to  check  you,  and  no  fear  of  disgrace  neither,  I  am  ho;  ntn< 
where  you  would  stop.  -  < 

BragwelL  Why,  Mr.  Worthy,  you  have  a  strange  way  - 
of  explaining  the  commandments,  sb  you  set  me  down  for  k 
murderer  merely  because  I  bear  hatred  to  a  m^tt  who 
done  me  a  hurt,  and  am  glad  to -do  him  a  like  injury  in  *•&£*■ 
*urn.  _  I  am  sure  I  shcnrid  want  spirit  if  I  did  not,' 

Worthy.  I  go  by  the  scripture  rule,  which  says,  ndfe, 
that  hateth  his  brother  is  a  murderer,.’*  and  again,  “  kwe^ 
your  enemies,  bless  them  that  curse  you,  and  jrfsty  for  thcm>  ’ 
that  despitefully  use  you  and  persecute  you.”  Besides;  Bi|r. 
Bragwell,  you  made  it  a  part  of  your  boast  that  you  said  the v 
Lord’s  Prayer  every  day,  wherein  you  pray  toGod  to  forgive 
you  your  trespasses  as  you  forgive  them  that  trespass  against 
you.  If  therefore  you  do  not  forgive  them  that  trespass  ■ 
against  you,  in  that  case,  you  pray  daily  that  your  <wm 
trespasses  may  never  be  forgiven,  *  .  Is ’-  f  : 

,  Bragwell.  Well,  come  fetus1  make  haste  and  get  through 
these  comanandments.  The  next  is,  “  Thou  shah  not 
commit  adultery,”  thank  God  neither  I  nor  my  -family 
be  said  to  break  theseventh  commandment. 

-  ■  B  i  ' 
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Worthy.  Here  again,  remember  how  Christ  himself  hath 
said,  “  whoso  looketh  on  a  woman  to  lust  after  her,  hath 
already  commjlt#  adultery  with  her  in  his  heart.' *  These 
are  no  farfetched  expressions  of  mine,  Mr.  Bagwell,  they 
are  Ac  Words  of  Jes^s  Christ.  I  hope  you  will  not  charge 
hjfn  with  haVing  carried  things  too  fat*  for  if  you  do,  you 


h*m  with  being  mistaken  in  the  religion  he  taught, 
and  this  can  only  be  accounted  for,  by  supposing  him  aq 

BragwclL  Why,  upon  my  word,  Mr.  Worthy,  I  don’t 
|ikfe  these  sayings  of  his,  which  you  quote  upon  me  so  often,' 
and  that  «  the  truth  of  it,  and  I  can’t  say  I  feel  much  dis¬ 
posed  to  believe  them.  * 

'  I  hope  you  believe  in  Je$us  Christ.  I  hope 

you  believe  that  creed  of  yours  which  you  also  boasted  of 
yarn  repeating  so  regularly.  ' 

^Pragwcil.  Well,  well,  I’ll  believe  any  thing  you  say 
richer  than  stand  quarrelling  with  you. 

Worthy,.  I  hope  then  you  will  allow,  that  since  it  i$ 
committing  adultery  to  look  at  a  woman  with  even,  an  |rrc- 
spdar  thought,  it  follows  from  the  same  rule,  that  dll  hnmo^ 
gest  dress  m  your  daughters,  or  indecent  jests  and  double 

-SfKaSwt.8.’1 SS 


jMtsion*  qlse  which  have  a  like  dangerous  tendency,'  are  for- 
hhwen  by  the  seventh,  commandment ;  for  it  hf  most  plain 
#Vkm  what  Christ  has  said,  that  jt  takes  in  not  only  th.e  act 
wft-the  inclination,  the  desire,  the  indulged  imagination ;  die 
aet  m  only  the  last  and  highest  degree  of  any  sin,  the  topmost 
round  as  it  were  of  a  ladder,  to  whfch  all  dtp  lower  rounds 
so  many  steps  and  stages, 

Jfragtveil.  Sffirjct  indeed,  Mr.  Worthy,  but  let  us  go  pn 
**  thb_next  J  yon  won’t  pretend  to  say  J  steal*  Mt.  Brag- 
wdh  I  trust,  was  never  known  to  rob  o*  the  highway,  tp 
break  open  his  neighbour’s  house,  or  to  use  false  weights  or 
measures,  ~ 

Worthy*.  Ho  ,  nor  hgye  you  ever  beeirunder  any  temp¬ 
tation  to  .do  |t,  and  yet  thereace  a- thousand  ways  of  breaking 
thfe  eighth  commandment  besides  actual  stealing ;  for  instance, 
do  yod  never  hide  the  fault;  of  the  goods  ymt  ad!,  an 4 
h%hten  the  faults  of  those  you  buy  ?"  Dd  you»  never  taies^ 
yantage  of  an  igz^orattt  deafer,  fmd  aak  morc&f  a  thjttgthft* 


'  Th*  T*»  as 

It  is  worth  ?  Do  you  never  turd  the  distreisfed  cifcumstadfces 
or  a  man,  who  has  something  to  sell,  to  your  own  unfair  bt-* 
pcftt,  arid  thus  met  as  tpijustly  by  him  as  if  ydu  had  stolen  ? 
Do  you  never  cot  pff-a  shilling  from  a  Workman’s  waives/ 
under  a  pretence  which  your  ponsciehee  cafi’t  Justify  ?  pm 
you  never  pass  -off  in  unsound  horse  fbr'a  sound  ©tie  ?  Do 
you  riever  conceal  the  real  rent  of  your  estate  from  the  over¬ 
seers,  and  thereby  rob  the  poor-rate*  of  their  legal  due  ?,  * 

Jjragwtll.  PooK  !  these  things  are  done  dvery  day.  I 
shan’t  jro  to  set  np  far  being  better  thaw  my  neighbours  in 
these  sort  of  things ;  these  little  matters  will  pass  muster. — 

I  don’t  Set  up  for  a  reformer,— If  I  an*  as  good  as  the  rest  o£ 
ray  neighbours,  no  man  can  call  me  to  adcoont;-  Fnr  not 
worse,  T  trust,  and  I  don’t  pretend  to  be  better. 

Worthy.  You  ihust  be  tried  hereafter  at  the  bar  of  God* 
^nd  not  by  a  Jury  of  your  fellow-creatures;.  and  the  scrip-, 
tures  are  given  us,  in  order  to  shew  by  \vhat  rule  We  shall?  bt~ 
judged.  How  many  ot  hoW'few  dd  as  ybu  do,  is  ojhte 
aside  from  the  question  ;  Jesus  GHrist  has  emrtoW  ikro 
Strive  to  enter  in  at'  the  strait  gate,  so  that  weottgfct  rather 
to  take  fright,  from  Our  being  like  the  cbrhmonrnm of  pecn* 
pie,  than  to  take  comfort  from  our  being  So.  ^  •;>  V 

Bragwell.  Come,  I  don’t  Hke  all  this  closd 
makes  a  man  feel  I  don’t  know  how— I  don’t  firid  tnVseif  sW 
happy  as  I  djd — I  don’t  like  this  fishing  in  troubled  waters*^* 
I’m  ^s  merry  as  a  grig  when  I  let  these  things  alone^Pm 


pot  know  me  would  redlly  think  I  was  i  gmat  sinner  fey 

your  way  of  putting  things}  I  don’t  bear  false  witness 
however.^  •  •  * 

Worthy.  You  mean;  I  suppose,  you  wobld  -ttot  sweat  a 
man  s  life  away  falsely  before  a  magistrate,  but  do  you  take 
.equal  care  not  to  slander  or  backbite  him?  Do  you  noverte-- 
prwent  a  good  action  of  a  man  yon  have  quarielled  witfr  Vas 
if  |t  yrat  a  bad  one  ?  of  do  you  never  make  absd>ortewoi»r 

than  It  U.  Kir  rtmrr  n-ianrtar  r.C  I*  }  - x.  ■  -1  -  -  *-'• ' .j.  . 


hand 


<*& 


it# 


ipres$icm  on  ctai 
se  stbiy  sn  Wqeor 


26  The  TwoWealthyFarmers.  ' 

-  Bragwell.  Why,  as  to  that  matter,  all  this  is  only  ni^ 
tutal.  •_ ;  . ...  }  ..  J 

A^>  much  too  natural  to  beawight,  I  doubt. 
Well,  now  we  are  got  to  the  last  of  the, commandments.  •< 

Bragwell.  'Yes,  I  have,  run  the  gauntlet  finely  through 
them  all;  you  will  bring  me  in  guilty  hem  I- suppose,  for 
the  pleasure  of  going  through  with  it,  for  you  condemn 
Without  judge  or  ji/iry,  master  Worthy. 

Worthy.  The  culprit,  I  think,  has  hitherto  pleaded  guilty 
to  the  evidence  brought  against  him.  The  tenth  command¬ 
ment,  however,  goes  to  the  root  and  principal  of  evil,  it 
dives  to 'the  bottom  of  things ;  this  command  checks  the  first 
rising  of  sin  in  the  heart,  teaches  us  to  strangle  it  in  the 
birth  as  it  weie,  before  it  breaks  out  in  those  acts  which  are 
forbidden;  as  for  instance,  every  man  covets  before  he  pro¬ 
ceeds  to  steal,  nay,  many  covet  who  dare  not  steal,  lest  they 
should  suffer  for  it.  ■ 

BragwelL  Why,  lOokee,  Mr.  Worthy,  I  don’t  under¬ 
stand  these  new-fashioned  explanations;  one  should  not  have, 
a  grain  of  sheer,  gooclness  left,  if  every  thing  one_  does  is  to 
be  frittered  away  at  this  rate  ;  l  am  not,  I  own,  quite  so  good 
as  I  thought,  but  if  what- you  say  were  true,  I  should  be  so 
miserable,  I  should  not  know  what  to  do.  with  myself. 
Why,  I  tell  you,  all  the  world  may  be  said  to  break  the 
commandments  at  this  rate.  '  L  . 

Worthy  .  Very  true.  All  the  world,  and  1  myself  also, 
are  but  too  apt  to  break  them,  .if  not  in  the  letter,  at  least  in 
the  . spirit  of  them'.  Why  then  all  the  world  are  (as  the  scrip¬ 
ture  expresses  ftjj  *6  guiky before  God.”  •  And  if  guilty,  they 
should  own  they  ire.  guilty,  and  not  stand  up  and  justify 
themselves  as  you  do,  Mr.  Brag  well. 

Bragwell.  .  Well,  according  to  my  notion,  I  am  a  very 
honest  man,  and  honesty  is  the  sum  and  substance  of  all  re¬ 
ligion,  say  I.  " 

Worthy .  i.  All  truth,  honesty,  justice,  order,  and  obedience, 
grow  out  of  the  Christian  religion.  The  truer  Christian  acts,, 
at  all  times,  and  on  all  occasions,  £om  the  pure  arid  spiritual 
principle  of  love  to  God  ,  on  this  principle,  ,  he  ist  upright  in 
his  dealings,  true  to.  his  word,  kind  to  the  poor;  helpful  to  the 
oppressed.  In  short,  if  he  truly  loves  God,  he  must  do  j  ustice, 
and  can't  help  loving  mercy.  Christianity  is  a  uniform  crin- 
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fcisteht.  thing.  It  does  not  allow  us  to  make  up  for  the  breach 
of  brie  part  of  God’s  lav*%  by  our  strictness  in  observing' 
another.  There  is  no  sponge  in  one  drity,  that *can  wipe  out- 
the  spot  of  another  sin.  ;  '  '  -  -  -  . 

Bragwefc  Well,  .but  it  thiV  rate*  I  should  be  always 
puzzling  and  blundering, >  and  Should  never  know  for  certain 
Whether  I  was  right  or  hot*.  whereas  l  am  now  quite  satisfied 
with  myself,  and  nave  no  doubts  to  tormeht  me. 

Worthy.  'One  way  of  knowing  whether  we  really  desire 
to  obey  the- whole  law  of  God  is  this ;  when  we  find  we  have 
as  great  a  regard  to  that' part  of  it,  the  breach  of  which  does 
not  touch  our  own  interest,  as  to  that  part  which  does.  For- 
instance,  i  man  fobs’ me  |  fI  am  in  a  violent  passion  with  him, 
and- when  if  is  said  to  me,  doest  thou  well  to  be  angry  ?  £ 
ariswer,  I  do  well.  Thou  shaft  not  steal  is  a  law  of  God, 1 
and  this  fellow  has  broken  that  law.  Aye,  but  says  comet-* 
ence,  ’tis ‘thy  own  property  >  which  is  in  question. — He  has 
broken  thy  hedge— -he  has 'Stolen  thy  sheep — he  has  rnV/>n 
thy  purse.  Art  thou  therefore  sure  whether  it  is  his 
violation  of  thy  property,  or  of  God’s  law,  which  provokes 
tliee  ?  I  will  .put  a  second  case— I  hear  another  swear  most 
grievously  ;  or  I  meet  him  coming  drunk  out  of  an  alehquse ; 
or  I  find  him  singing  a  loose,  profane  song.  If  1  am  not  as 
much  grieved  for  this  blasphemer,  or  this  drunkard,  as  I  was  , 
for  the  robbpr ;  if  I  do  not  take  the  same  pains  to  bring  him 
to  a  sense,  of  his  sin,  which  I  did  to  bring  the  robber  to  justice 
“  how  dwelleth '  the  love  of  God  in  me  ?’*  Is  it  not  clear 
that  I  value  my  own  sheep  more  than  God’s  commandments  ? 
That  I  prize  ,iny  purse  more  than  I  love  my  Maker?  In 
short,  whenever  I  find  out  that  I  am  more  jealous  for  mi  own 
property  than  for  God’s  law :  more’  careful  about  my  own 
reputation  than  his  honour,  I  always  suspect  I  am  got  upon 
wrong  ground, -  and  that  even  my  right  actions  are  not  pro¬ 
ceeding  from  a  right  principle.  • 

Bragwell.  Why  what  in  the  worid  would  you  have  me 

TV( or  thy. ,  V bu  must  confess  that  your  sins  are  sin$<  .You 
tnust  nbt  riierel^  call.them  sins,  while  you  see  no  guilt  in  them  • 
but  you  mbst  corifess  them  so  as  to  hate  and  detest  them :  so 
as  to  be  habitu’ally  hiLirnbled  under  the  sense  of  them  ;  so  as 
to  trust  fdr salvation  not  in  your  freedom  from  them/but  ik’ 


-  The  Two-Wealthy  Farmers.  ' 

themercyof  a  Saviour:  and*o  as  to  make  it  the  chief  business 
of  your  life  to  contend  against  them,  and  in  the  main  to  for¬ 
sake  them.  And  remember  that  if  you;  seek  for  a  deceitful 
gaiety,  rather  than  a  well  grounded  cheerfulness ;  if  you  prefer 
a  false  security  to  final  safety,  and  now  go  away  tefy  our.  cattle 
and  your  farm,  and  dismiss  the  subject  from  your  thoughts 
lest  it  should  make  you  uneasy ;  I  am  not  sure  that  this  sim¬ 
ple  discourse  may  not  appear  against  you  atthe  day  of  account, 
as  a  fresh  proof  that  you  “  loved  darkness  rather  than  light,’*' 
and  so  increase  your  condemnation. 

Mr.  Bragwell  was  more  affected  than  he  oared  to  own. 
He  went  to  bed  with  less  spirits  and  more  humility  than  usual* 
He  did  not  however  care  to  let  Mr.  Worthy  see  the  impression 
which  U  had  made  upon  him’;  but  at  parting  next  morning, 
he  shook  him  by  the  hand  more  cordially  than  usual*  and  * 
made  him.  promise  to  return  his  visit  in  a  short  time. 


PART  III. 


...  ®-.BRAOWELL,  when  he  returned  home  from  hi* 
TOit  to  Mr  Worthy,  found  that  he  was  not'  quite  so  hapnv 
as  he  had  formerly  been.  The  discourses  of  Mr.  Worthy 
had  broken  in  not  a  little  on  his  comfort.  And'  he  began  to 
suspect  diat  he'  was  not  so  completely  in  the  right  as  his  vanity 
had  led  him  to  believe.  He  seefhed  also  to  fed1  less  satisfac¬ 
tion  m  the  idle  gentility  of  his  own  daughter*,  since  hd  had 
been  witness  tty  the  simplicity,  modesty,  and  usefulheis  of 
those  of  Mr.  Worthy.  And  he  could  not  Help  seeing  that 
the  vulgar  violence  of  his  wife  did  not  produce  so  much  fa- 
mily  happiness  at  home,  as  the  humble  jfiety  arid  quiet  diligence 
pf  Mrs.  Worthy  produced  in  the  house  of  his  ffiehd.'  *  '  ’  '' 

,  H»ppy  would  it  h&ve  been  for  Mr.  Braswell  if  he  had  fol- 
UJ  *®se.  convictions  pf  his  own-  mind,  which 
would  hay e  led  him  to  struggle  against  the  powW^  Pvil 
principles  in  himself,  and  to  haVe  controuled  ilWfrirce  of  evif 
Iwbitt  m  his  fanidy.  Brit  his  convictions  w£re  just  strpng" 
Cftbugh  to  make  him  uneasy  urider  his  drors^  AvkhouV  £iviri|  . 
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jiioi  to  fefqrm  them.  The  slight  impression  soon  wore  pff. 
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hi»  e?p?mpk  held  out  a  constant  rqprodf  to  himself.  . 
Yet  such  js  the  force  of  early  affection  and  Tooted  reverence, 
th9,t  he  lodged  to  see  him  at  his  boi^e.  This  desire,  indeed, 
is  commonly  the  case,  was  made  up  of  mixed  motives.  He 
wished  for  dm  pleasure  of  his  friend’s  company;  he  longed 
Tpr  that  favourite  triumph  of  a  vulgar  mind,  an  opportunity 
of  shewing  him  his  riches  ;  and  he  thought  it  would  raise  his  * 
credit  ip  the  yrorld,  to  have  a  man  "of  Mr.  Worthy  ’s  character 
at  his  house.  ' 

hdf-  Bragwell,  it  is  tine,  still  went  on  with  the  same  eager-  ' 
g3flWS  money»  and  the  same  ostentation  in  spending: 
it.  But  though  he  was  as  covetous  as  ever,  he  was  not  quite 
^0  spre  that  it  was  right  to  be  so.  -While  he  was  actually 
$gg?ged  abroad  indeed,  in  transactions  with  hk  dealers,  Bp 
W  veiy  scrupulous  about  the  means  by  which  he  got  ha 
mcmey;  and  while  he  was  indulging  in  festivity  with  his 
Ak^ds  at  h^me,  lie  was  easy  enough  as  to  the  manner  in 
vhnm  he  spent  it.  But  a  man  can  neither  be  making  bar- 
lifb  89F  making  feasts  always ;  there  rau,$t  be  some  intervals 
Between  these  two  gfeat  objects  for  which  worldly  men  may 
he  said  to  live ;  aqd  in  some  of  these  intervals  the  most  worldly 

perhaps,  some  random  plans  of  .amendment.  '  And  ^ ' 
though  many  a  one  may  sav  in  the  fullness  of  enjoyment, 

**  Sopl,  t^Jce  thine  ease,  eat,  drink,  and  be  merry,”  yet  hardly 
any  map,  perhaps,  allows  hiniself  to  say,  even  in  the  most 
#ecrpt  jpaornents,  1  will  never  retire  from  business-^I  will 
never  recent— I  will  never  think  of  death: — Eternity  shaft 
never  cpme  into  my  thoughts.  The  most  that  such  an  one 
prohably  ventures  to  say  is,  I  need  not  repent  yet  ;  X.  wiU 
continue  such  a  a  little  longer ;  it  will  be  time  enough  t© 
^hink  on  the  next  world  whenj  am  no  Jonger  fit  for  tbfcpu- 
fhe pjenwres  of  this. 

*»8  ¥>e;  case  with  BragwelL  He  sot  up  in  his  own 


y«s  t^e  case  with  Bragw^V  He  sot  up  in  his  ccyp 
t  dhtfOt  sort  of  re>olution,  that  same'ye^ 

x  %  shouU.he  a/e«>  yea rs  older,  and  a/ev 
Ifw&  WMF.;  when  a  few  more  of  ^  present  $dtemes 
r  mW&k&At  h?  #Bn  think  of  altering  bj[s 
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co?r5  He  would  then  certainly'  set  aboiit  spending  a 

religious  old  age  j  he  would  reform  some  practices  in .  his 
dealings,  or  perhaps  quit  business  iritirely;  he  would  think 
about  reading  good  books,  and  when  he  ha  d  completed  such 
and  such  ^purchase,  he  would  even,  begin  to  give  something 
*.  to  the  poor,  .but  at  present  tie  really  nad  little  to  spare  for 
charity.  *  The  veiy  reason  why  he  should  have  given  more, 
was  just  the  cause  he  assigned  for  not  giving  at  all,  namely, 
the  hardness  of  the.  times.  The  true,  grand  source  of  charity, 
self-denial,  never  came  into  his  head.  Spend  less  that  you 
may  save  more ,  he  would  have  thought  a  shrewd  maxim 
enough.  But  spend  less  that  you  may  spare  more ,  never 
entered  into  his  book  of  Proverbs, 

At  length  the  time  came  when  Mr.  Worthy  had  promised 
to  return  his  visit.  It  was  indeed  a  little  hastened  by  the 
notice  that  Mr.  Bragwell  would  have  in  the  coufse  of  the 
week,  a  piece  of  land  to  sell  by  auction ;  and  though  Mr. 
Worthy  believed  the  price  was  likely  to  be  above  his  pocket, 
yet  he  knew  it  was  an  occasion  which  would  be  likely  to 
Bring  the  principal  farmers  of  that  neighbourhood  together, 
some  of  whom  he  wanted  to  meet.  And  it  was  on  this  oc¬ 
casion  that  Mr.  Bragwell  prided  himself,  that  he  should 
shew  his  neighbours  so  sensible  a  man  as  his  dear  friend  Mr, 
Worthy.  .  '  ;  - 

Worthy  arrived  at  his  friend’s  house  on  the  Saturday, 
time  enough  to  see  the  house,-  and  garden,  and  grounds  of- 
Mr.  Bragwell  by  day-light.  .  He  saw  with  pleasure;  (for  he 
had  a  warm  and  generous  heart)  those  evident  signs  of  his 
friend’s  prosperity,  but  as  he  was  a  man  of  a  sober  mind, 
and  was  a  most  exact  dealer  in  truth,  he  never  allowed  his 
tongue  the  licence  of  immodest  commendation,  which  be 
used  to  say  either  savoured  of~  flattery  or  envy.  Indeed  he 
never  rated  mere  worldly  things  so  highly  as  to  bestow  . upon 
them  undue  praise.  His  calm  approbation  somewhat  disap¬ 
pointed  the  vanity  of  Mr.  Bragwell,  who  qould  riot"  help 
secretly  suspecting  that  his  friend,  as  good  a  man  as  fre  waai 
was  not  quite  free  from  envy.  He  felt,  however,  ■tfery  tnqch 
inclined  to  forgive  this  jealousy,  which  he  feared' the  sight  of 
his  ample  property,  and  handsome  habitation,  jnust  naturally 
awaken  in  the  mind  of  a  man  whose  own  possessions  ifvete 
so  inferior.  He  practised  the  usual  trick  bf  :ordmary 


vukaf^mfcr  thdt  of 
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himself  to  find  some  fault 
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,  With  those  things  which  were  particularly  deserving  praise. 
Worthy-disposed  to  pass  them  over, hi  silence. 

Whei^they  came  in  to  supper,  he  affected  to  $$5  of  the 
comforts  of  Mr.  Worthy’s  little  parlour,  by  way.  of  calling 
his  attention  to  his  own  large  one  He  repeats  the  word 
.  as. applied  to  every  thing  at  Mr.  Worthy’s,  with  the 
r Plain  design  to  mike  comparisons  favourable'  to  his  own 
more  ample  domains:  Hfe  contrived,  as  he  passed  by  to  his 
chair, r  by  a  seeming  accident,  to  push  open  the  door  of  a 
arge  beaufet  in  the  parlour,  in  which  all  the  finery  was  most 
ostentatiously  settoyiew.  He  protested,  with  a  lo5k  of  sa¬ 
tisfaction  which  belied  his  Words,  that  for  his  part  he  did  hot 
care  u  farthing  for  all  this  trumpery;  and  then  smiling  and" 
rubbing  his  hands,  added  with  an  air  of  no  small  importance, 
what  a  good  thing  it  is  though  for  people  of  substance,  that 
the  tax  ori  plate  is  taken  off.  You  are  a  happy  man,  Mr. 
Worthy,  you  do  not  feel  these  things  ;  tax  or  no.  tax  it  is  ‘all 
the  same  to  you.  He  took  care  during  this  speech^  by  a  cast 
of  his  eye,  to  direct  Mr.  Worthy’s  attention  to  a  great  pro- 
fusion  of  the  brightest  cups,  salvers  and  tankards,  and  other 
shining  ornaments,  which  crowded  the  beaufet.-.  Mr.  Wor¬ 
thy  gravely  answered;  Mr.  Bragwell,  it  was-  indeed  a  tax 
Whifch  could  not  affect  so  plain  a  man  as  myself,  but  as  it  fell 
on>a  mere  luxury,  and  therefore  could  not  hurt  the  poor 
1  was  always  ^sorry  that  it  could  not  be'  made  productive 
enough  to  be  continued.  A  man  in  my  middling  situation 
yrho  is  comented  with  a  good  glass  of  beer,  poured  from  a 
handsome  earthen  mug,  the  glass,  the  mug,  and  the  beer,  all 
or  English  manufacture,  will  be  but  little  disturbed  at  taxes 
on  plateor  on  wine;  but  he  will  regret,  as  I  dd,  that  many 
ot  these  taxes  are  so.much  evaded,  that  new  taxes  are  c&m, ' 
nually  brought  on  to  make  up  the  deficiencies  of  the  old. 
During  supper  the  young  ladies  satin  disdainful  silence 
not  aeigping  to  bestow  the  smallest  civility  on  so  plain  a  man 
as  Mf.  Worthy.  They  left  the  room  with  their  raamma  as 
^oon  as  possiMe,  being  impatient  to  get  away  to  ridicule  their 
father’s  friend  at  full  liberty.  .  -  * 
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The  Dance ;  or,  the  Christinas  Merry-making. 

As  £ooij  as  tbpy  were  gone,  Mr.  Worthy  *$]($} 
how  his  family  comforts  stood,  and  how  his  daughters,  who, 
he  said,  were  really  fine  young  women,  wen4  °P*  Q,  as  tp 
that,  replied  Brag  well,  pretty  much  like  other  men*s  handsome 
daughters,  I  suppose,  that  is,  worse  and  wore*  1 replly  begin 
to  apprehend  that  their  fantastical  notions  have  gained  such  a 
head,  that  after  all  the  money  I  have  scraped  together,  I  shtdl 
never  get  them  well  married.  Betsy  fias  just  jost  as  good  an 
offer  as  any  girl  could  desire,  young  Wilson,  an  .honest,  «$- 
v  StandaJ  grazier  as  any  in  the  county.  He  not  onjy  knows 
every  thing  proper  for  his  station,  but  is  pleasing  in  his  be¬ 
haviour,  and  a  pretty  scholar  into  the  bargain ;  ie  reads  his¬ 
tory  books  and  voyages,  of  a  winter’s  evening,  to  hisnnfirm 
father,  instead  going  to  the  card  assembly  in  our  town;  fie 
neither  likes  drinjting  npr  sporting,  and  is  a  sort  of  favourite 
with  our  parsph,  because  he  takes  in  the  weekly  numbers  of 
a  fine  jBible  with  cuts,  ,and  subscribes  to  the  Sunday  School, 
and  makes  a  fuss  about  helping  the  poor,  these  deaf  rimes,  as 
they  call  them,  but  I  think  they  are  good  times  for  us,  Mr. 
Worthy.  Well,  for  ajl  this,  Betsy  only  despised  b»m, 
laughed  at  him ;  hut  as  he  is  both  handsomea^d /icfi,  I  thought 
she  might  come  round  at  last;  and  so  I invited  hw  to  come 
and  stay  a  day  or  two  at  Christmas*  when  w®  have  always  a 
little  sort  of  merry-making  here.  JBut  it  would  not  do.  He 
scpmed  to  talk  that  palavering  stuff  which  she  has  beep  ys*l 
to  in  the.  marble  coyered  books  I  told  you  of.  He  todtj  lfer* 
indeed,  that  it  yvould  be  the  happiness  of  his  heart  to  live  wid* 
her,  which  I  own  I  thought  was  as  much  a®  could  fie  expected 
*  of  any  man.  But  Miss  had  no  notion  of  marrying  oft#  wfrp 
was  only  desirous  of  living  with  her.  3Sft>,  no,  forsooth,  b$r 
lover  must  declare  himself  ready  to  die  for  her,  which  hoqgft 
Wilson  was  not  such  a  fool  as  to  offer  tp  <|o.  In  ttye  after¬ 
noon,  however,  he  got  a  little  into  her  ftwopr  by  making  opt 
a  rebus  or  two,  in  the  Lady’s  Diary,  and  die  condescended 
to  say,  she  did  not  think  Mr.  Wilson,  had  been  fft  goTJda 
scholar ;  but  he  soon  spoilt  all  again*  We  had#. bit  of  afipp 
in  the  evening.  The  young  man,  though  he  had  not  much 
taste  for  those  sort  of  gambols,  yet  thought  he  could  foot  it  a 
little  in  the  old-fashioned  way.  So  he  asked  Betsy  to  be  his 
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partner.  But  when  he  asked  what  dance  they  should  call. 
Her  head,  and  in  a  strange  gibberish,  said  she 
should  dance  nothing  but  a  Menuet,de  la  Cour>  and  ordered 
him  to  call  it  ;  Wilson  Stared,  and  honestly  told  her  she  must 
call  it  herself,  for  he  could  neither  spell  nor  pronounce  such 
outlandish  words.  J  burs{  out  a  laughing,  'and  told  him,  I 
supposed  it  was  something  like' questions  and  commands,  and 
if  so,  that  was  much  merrier  than  dancing.  Seeing  her 
partner  standing’  stock  still}  and  not  knowing  how.  to  get  out 
of  the  scrape,  the  girl  began  by  herself,  and  fell  to  swimming* ' 
and  sinking,  and  capering,  and  flourishing,  and  postering,  for 
all  the  world  jmt  like  the  man  on  the  slack  rope  at  our  fair. 
But  seeing  Wilson  standing- like  a  stuck  pig,  and  we  all 
laughing  ather,  she  resolved  to  wreak  her  malice  upon  him  * 
So,  with  a  look  of  rage  and  disdain,  she  advised  him  to  go" 
down  country  bumkin,  with  the  dairy  maid,  who  would  make 
a  much  fitter  partner,  as  well  as  wife,  for  him,  than  she  could 
do.  I  am  quite  of  your  mind.  Miss',  said  be,  with  more  spirit 
than  I  thought  was  in  him ;  you  "may  make  a  good  partner 
for  a  dance,  but  you  would  make  a  sad  one  to  go  through 

storv^  T  *eaVe  of  you>  Miss,  with  this  short 

■  r  a  Pretty  large  concern  in  hay-jobbing*, 
which  took  me  to  London.  I  waited  a  good  while  in  the  Hay- 
Mitket  for  my  dealer,  and,  to  pass  away  the  time,  I 

°f  S‘ng,ns  Play-house  *cre,  where  I  was  grieved 
to  the  heart  to  see  young  women  painted  and  dizened  out,  and 
capering  away  Just  as  you  have  bedh  doing.  Lthought  it  bad 
eiwugh 'm.  them,  and  wondered  the  quality  could  be  enter¬ 
tained  with  such  indecent  mummery.  But  little  did  I  think 
t?  meet  yth  the  same  paint,  finely,  and  tricks,  m  a  farm" 

22“S*  1  .  Tel  a  wdm*n  who  despises  me,  nor 

l7*vf  Sn  m  ^h[ch  T  should  place  her,  and  so  I  take  my 
— j°r  Sir!  How.she  rms  provoked !  to  he  publicly  re- 
fused,  and  turned  off;  as  it  were,  by  a  grazier !  But  it  was 

of  use  to  some  of  the  other  girls,  who  have  not  held  up  their 

fteads  quite  so  high  since,  nor  painted  quite  so  red,  but  have 
condescended  to  speak. to  their  equals.  '  '  ..o'  ' 

■liSSto'Zl  ran  ’  1  for&e5  k  is  Saturday  night;  and  that 
me  without^  pay,ng  ml  workmen»  who  are  aU  waiting  for7 

....  c  •  “  '  'x  v  ■'  vi 
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<miy  the  events  of  daily  life,  but  all  the  employ 

too.  And  though  it  occurs  so  often,  I  hardly  kno w^e  tha 

tsets  me  a  thinking  more  seriously  than,  the  ordinary  busing 

E?*E*^*t  Just  ^chargW.—. Aye,  said  Bragwell,  itsete 
>ne  dunking  too,  and  seriously,  as  you  say,  when  I  observe 

how  much  die  price  of  wages  is  increased _ Yes,  yes,  you 

.-are  ready  enough  to  think  of  that,  said  Worthy,  but  you  say 

n°i  auTr0,i?  °f  h°-  much  the  value  of  your  land  is  increased, 
tgj  ™oreT  y°u.  Pay,  the  more  you  can  afford  to  pay. 

Hut  rhe  thoughts  J  spoke  of  ary  quite  of  another  cast.  When 
i  caU  ^in  tny  labourers,  on  a  Saturday  night,  to  pay  them,  it 
often  brings  to  my  mind  the  great  and  general  day  iff,  account, 
when  i,  and  you,  and  all  of  us,  shall  be  called  to  our  grand 
jand^wful  reckoning,  when  we  shall  go  to  receive  our  wages, 
master  and'  servants,  farmer  and  labourer.  When  I  see  tfmt 
one  Yff  my  men  has  failed  of  the  wages  heshould  haVc  received 
because  he  has  been  idling  at  a  fair;  andtber  ha&  los*  a  day 
by  a  drinking  bout,  a  third  confesses  that,  fchoughhe  fcutkasfc 
woric,  and  might  have  earned  still  more,  yet  he  has  been  care¬ 
less,  and  has  not  his  full  pay  to  receive ;  this,  I  say,  sometimes 
sets  me  on  thinking  whether  I  also  have  made  the  most  of  my 
time.  And  when  I  come  to  pay  even  the  more  diligent  who 
have  worked  all  the  week ;  when  I  reflect  that  even  these 
have  done  no  more  than  it  was  their  duty  to  do,  I  cannot  help 
prying  to  myself,  night  is  come;  Saturday  night  is  come. 
No  repentance,  or  diligence  on  the  part  of  these  poor  men^can 
make  a  bad  Week’s  work  good.  This  week  is  gone  into 
eternity.  To-morrow  is  the  season  of  rest  ;  woikmg  time 
is  over:  •  My  life  also  will  soon  bs  strallnwprl  »n  in  . 


.  3$ 

$om  of  a  Sunday  in  Mr.  Bragwell’s  Family* 

'  *  1  ‘Mf  .rWcrtliy  had  bea?  for  sc  many  years  used  io  jt&e  sober 
%«y$hrht$  OWrtweM-ordered  family,  that  fie  greatly disliked 

n  SunJoL^R  Krwic#  rvf  wj4ii/4i  rol  1  <4ri  nn  nmir  i.1 _ 


s  a  Sunday  iirany  house  of (which  religion  was  jfiic*  the 
S&ig  prihci^dt  -Indeed,  he  commonly  ordered  hisafiaiis, 

WlHiU'fWl  hit:  iAlino^vf  with  nn  owp  tn  itiU  nkUn>  n7* 


^erriSh 
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#ftd  regulated  his  journeys with  an  eye  to  this  object.  'J’o 
pftss  U'^Sunday  in  an  irreligious  family,  said  he*  is  always  un- 
-f  feasant,  oftOp  unsafe.  1  seldom  find  I  can-do  themany  good, 
a»d  they  fa*  y<pelhaps  do  me  some  harm.  At  least,  l  am 
-Jiyir^  a^.Basifctibh  4»  fheir  manner  of  passing  it,  if  I  pass  it  jn 
'«ie  ‘Sahie*  manner;  If  I  reprove  .them,:!  subject  myself  toijie 
charge  of  singularity,  attdof  being  ^  .righteous  m  -ranch  p 
if  i  46  mo/ reprove  themy  I  confirm  anii  strengthoi  *h«m  in 
evil.  And-whetherf -reprove  them  or  snot,  I  certainly  partake 
of  th$ir  -guilt  I  -spend  it  as  they  do.  .  • 

He  however^  an  Wong  aAesire  to  he  useful  tp  Mr. 
Bragw^l,  'tlvat  he  4t  length  determined  to  break  through  his 
cohirabw  practice, j  and  pass  ,  the  Sunday  at  his  hou$e.  Mr. 
was  surprised  to  find  that  though  the  oburcfi  hell 
'®  to**kf*s* was  not  ready,  and. expressed  his 
wonder  how  this  sHouW-he  the  case  in  so  industrious  aftmAy. 
Brag  well  made  tome  aukward  excuses/  He  said  his  wife 
worked  her  servants  so  hardball  -the  week,  «hat.e«ei  she,  4* 
notable  as  f he  was,  a  little  relaxed  from  the  striotness  of  her 
demands  on  >S<feiday  movnings  ;  and'he  owned  that.inageneral' 
way,  no  one  was  up  early  enough  for  church.  He  confessed 
that  his  wife  commonly  spent  the  rooming  in  makinecud- 
dings,  pies,  and  cakes,  -  to  last  through  the  -  week,  as 1  Sunday 
was  cthe  only  leisure  time  she  and  her  -maids  had.  Mr.  $Vbri 
-thy  soon  saw;tm  uncommon  hustle  in  dhe  house.  All  hands 
wwe  «b|My.  It  was  nothing  hut  baking,,  and  boiling,  and 
Ti^fng^  ftntt  foastHvgj  and  running,  &nd  scolding,  and/ eating 
The  boy  was  kept'  from  church  to  clean  the  pLte,  .the  ifijm 
to  gather  <b«  fruit*  i the  mistress  to  make  the  cheese-cakes 
the'maids  to  dress  the  dinner,  and  the  young  (ladies  to  dress 
•themselves.  •  :  •■*■;  -7  .. 

The  truth  was,  -Mrs.  Bragwell,  who  had.heatd  muoh  of 
'^Or^er  andgood  management  of  Mr..Worthy’s<family,  but 
wmtrkmked  down  with  disdain  upon them  aSifarrIess  rfehrthan  ” 
ncreeff,  was  resolved  to  indulge  *  her  vanity  upon  rtfa<»  present  * 

C  2 
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occasion.  She  was  determined  to  be  even  with  Mrs.  Wor¬ 
thy,  in  whose  praises  Bragwell  had  been  sO  loud,  and  felt  no 
small  pleasure  in  the  hope  of  making  her  guest  uneasy,  when 
he  should  be  struck  with  the  display  bothyof  ;her  skill -and  her 
wealth.  Mr.  Worthy  was  indeed!  struck  to  behold  as  large 
a  dinner  as  he  had  been  used  to  see  at  a.  Justice’s  meeting. 
He,  whose  frugal  and  pious  wife  had; accustomed  him  only 
to  such  a  plain  Sunday’s  dinner,  as  could  be  dressed  without 
keeping  any  one  from  church,  when  he  surveyed  the  loaded 
table  of- his  friend,  instead  of  feeling  that  enyy  which  these 
grand  preparations  were  meant. to  raise,  felt  nothing  but  dis¬ 
gust  at  the  vanity  of  his  friend’s  wife,  mixed  with  much 
thankfulness  for  the  piety  of  his  own. 

After  having  made  the  dinner  wait  a  long  time,  the  Miss 
Bragwells  marched  in,  dressed  as  if  they  were  going  to  the 
assize-ball ;  they  looked  very  scornful  at  Having  been  so  hur¬ 
ried  ;  though  they  had  been-  dressing  ever  since  they  got  up, 
and  their  fond  father,  when  he  saw  them  so  fine,  forgave  all 
their  impertinence,  and  cast  an  eye  of  triumph  on  Mr.  Wor¬ 
thy,  who  felt  he  had  never  loved  his  own  humble  daughters 
so  well  as  at  that  moment.  In  the  afternoon  the  whole  party 
went  to  church.  To  do  them  justice,  it  was  indeed  their 
common  practice  onGe  .a  day,*  when  the  weather  was  good, 
and  the  road  was  neither  dusty  nor  dirty,  when  the  minister 
did  not  begin  too  early;  when  the  young  ladies  had  not  been 
disappointed -of  their  new  bonnets  on  the  Saturday  night,  and 
when  they  had  no  smart  company  in  the  house  who  rather 
wished  to  stay  at  home.  When  this  list  was  the  case,  which 
to  say  the  truth,  happened  pretty  often,  it  was  thought  a  piece 
of  good  manners  to  conform  to  the  humour  of  tne  guests. 
Mr.  Bragwell  had  this  day  forborne  to  ask  any  of  his  usual 
company,  well  knowing  that  their  vain  and  worldly  conver-' 
sation  would  only  serve  to  draw  on  him  some  new  reprimand 
from  his  friend.  . 

Mrs.  Bragwell  and  her  daughters  picked  up,  as  usual,  a 
good  deal  of  acquaintance  at  church.  Many  compliments 
passed,  and  much  of  the  news  of  the  week  was  retailed  before  the 
service  began.  T  hey  waited  with  impatience  for  the  reading 
the  lessons  as  a  licensed  season  for  whispering,  and  the  subject 
begun  during  the.lessons,  was  finished  while  theywcre  sing¬ 
ing.  The  young  ladies  made  an  appointment  for  the  after- 
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noon  with,  a  friend  in  the  next  pew,  while  their  mamma  took 
‘  ,5.  opportunity  of  enquiring  the  character  of  a  daity  maid, 

■Rrhieh  she  observed  with  a.  compliment  to  her  own  good 
management,  would  save  -time  on  a  week-d^y  . 
tv  W orthy ,  who  fpurid  himself  quite  ig  a  new  world; 

returned  home  with  bis  friend  alone.  In  the  evening  he 

if  he  did  not,  on  a  Sunday  night, 
^  least,  majce  it  a  custom  to  read  and  pray  with  his  family. 
Brag  well  him,  lie  was  sorry  to  say  he  had  rio  family  at 

shotfld  lilce  to  do  It  foit  the  sake  of  example. 
Bnt  as  his  servants  worked  hard  all  the  week;  his  wife  Was 
of  opinion  that  they  should  then  have  a  little  holiday.  Mr. 
Worthy  pfesse^  it  home  upon  him,  whether  the  utter  neglect 
of  hrc  servants’  principles  was  not  likely  to  make  a  heavy 
article  in  hre  imal  account :  arid  asked  him  jf  he  did  not  tiefieve 

°f  meeting  together,  jaunting,  arid 
~  themselves,  on  Sunday  evenings,  Was  not' often  found 

to  produce  the  Worst  effects  on  die  morals  of  servants,  and 
the  good  order  of  families  ?  I  put  it  to  your  conscience,  stfi 
he,  Mr.  Bragwell,  whether  Sunday,  which  was  meant  as  a 
blessing  and  a  benefit,  is  not,  as  it  is  commonly  kept,  turned 
into  the  most  mischievous  part  of  the  week,  by  the  selfish 
kindness  of  masters,  who,  not  daring  to  set  their  servants 
about  apy  public  work,  aUot  ^t^  that  day  (o  follow  th^ir 
qwn  devices,  that  they  themselves  riiay  with  more  rigour  re- 
ruse,  them  a  little  indulgence  and  a  reasonable  holiday  in  the 
working  part  of  the  week,  which  a  good  servant  has  now  and 
then  a  fair  right  to  expect.  Those  masters  who.  will  give  " 
or  all  the  Lord's  day.  Will  not  spare  them  a  single 
hour  of  a  working  day.  Their  Work  must  be  done ;  God's 
work  may  be  Jet  alone.  ‘  1  -  ■ 

-  °^neA  that  Sunday  Kad  pfoduced  many  mis¬ 

chiefs  in  his  own  family.  That  the  young  men  arid  maids, 
^having  no  eye  upon  them,  frequently  went  to  improper 
places  With  other  servants,  turned  adrift  like  themselves. 
That  in  these  parties  the  poor  girls  were  too  frequently  led 
astray,  and  ^he  men  got  to  public  houses,  and  fives  playing. 
Buf  lf  was  9°fie  of  his  busiitess  to  Watch  them.  Hisfamily 
a?  others  do ;  indeed  it  was  his  wife’s  conpem ;  and 
•M.  wa§ good  a  manager  on  other  days, that  she  would 
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spate  theman  hour  to  visit  -  air.  ‘  sj^dk '  0r r  •  ft 

^oul4  be  hard,  she  said,  |f  mey  might  pqi  fiadM'  Sunday  afi 
ftrnoon  to  themselves,  and  she  could 
making  the  most  of  it.  Indeed,  she  was  so  ffl^gewWpfti 
particular,  that  she  often  excused  the  inert  from,  ffoifie;  to 
^iutch:  that  they  might  serve  the  beasts.'  a&  IHe&aidi1  wai 


tte  evening  came  on.  f ’SB  S&FmHBK  Wl 
•  Competition  between  doing  Act  work'  an4_ hjiKing  thei/'fjlc 
^iijre ;  but  when  the'  difference  lay  between  their  iiomgp 


question,  bhe  is  strict  qnoiigh  in  peeping them  wtier,  he- 
cause  drunkenness,  is  a;  costly  „sm  ;  and1,  to,  do  li^rjaLslice.  she 
does  not  cafe  how  -little  they  sin  at  her  expence. 

Sides  fairly,  and  to  see  the  different  effects'  of  opposite  ofac- 
fices;  now,  which  plan  produces  the  greatest  share  of  cSmi 
foft  to  the  "master,  and  of  profit  to  tpe  servants  in  tHe^ong 
run  ?  Your  servants,  ’tis  likely are  very  much  attaclied  tis 
you  ;  and  very  fond  of  living  'Where  th^y  get  their  oWsTway 
in  $o  great  a  point.  i  '  * . 

0,  as  to  that,  replied,  pragwell,  you  are  quite1  out*.  .  JVty 
house  is  a' scene  of  discord,  mutiny,  and-  disco&ei{tf.'  Mjfnd 


al-delivery 


Carry  my 


get  ^ir  wages, 
rour  worldly  cor 


up  with  their  duty,  atad  that  whit  they  may  call  ihy  sh-icthess, 


^  r,  V"--  r  V  -  '  .  -Jf’V  03  SnTf  uilZ  Tu*' 

raging  me  m  reimssness,  it  o^Iy  -serves  to  qufcKen  my  zeal. 
If,  by  God’s  blessing,  my  servant  turns  out  a  good  Christian, 
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l  have  been  an  Humble  instrument  in  bfefeand.  of  saving  a.  s,oi^L 
committed  to  my  charge* 

Mrs.  Bragwefe  came  home,  but  brought  only,  pflo  of  her 
daughters  withfeer,  the  other,  she  said,  frad  giveiMbw  tho 
slip,  and  was  gone  with  3  young  friend,  andwo^d  not  yettyna' 
fpr  a  day  or  two.  Mr.  Bragwell  was  greatly  displeased;  as 
he  knew  that  yoqng  friend  had  but  a  slight  character,  and 
*'  kept  bad  acquaintances.  Mrs.  Bragwell  came,  in,  aH  hurry 
add  bustle,  saving*  if  her  family  did  not  go  to  bed  yv^h  tha 
%mb  on  Sundays,  when  they  had  nothing  to  diP,  h$w  conM 
they  rise  with  the  lark  on  (Mondays,  wkn  so  p$ucb  yy§&  tq 
be  done*.  '  .  •  -  '  -  • 

Mr.  Worthy  had  this  night  ntoch  matter  far  reffaptfan. 
We  need  not,  said  fee,  go  into  the  great  world  $$Jopfr  :.far 
dissipation  and  vanity.  •  We  can  find  both  in  a  fara^-honsf 
As  for  .me  and  my  house,  continued  he,  we  w*l|  s$yvo  ffe# 
Lord  every  day,  but  especially  on  Sundays.  %t  ift^dw. 
which  the  -Lord  hath  made :  hath  made  for  hfrn^elf;  wo  wm  . 
rejoice  in  it,  and  consider,  the  religions  yue  of.fr  not  only  Ml 
duty  but  as  a  privilege.  .  ' 


PART  IV. 

¥  ;  .  '  .  h  " 

JLT  was  mentioned  in  the  last  part  of  this  History,  tfeat  tfep 
chief  reason  which  had  drawn  Mr.  Worthy  to  visit  his  frfri^ 
just  at  the  present  time,  was,  -that  My.  ■  Bragwpfr  had  a*s»all 
estate  to  sell  by  auction.  Miv  W|fc, r&M*h  kfi  Mm 
think  he  should  be  a  bidder,  wished  tfpbe  present,  as  fee  h  j 
business  to  settle  with  one  or  two  persons,,  who  were  expected 
at- tfee[  Golden  Lion  on  that  day,  and  he  fead.pnt  oA  feis  visfr 
tifl  fee.  had  seen  the  sale  advertised  fa  tfee  county  paper. 

Mr.  Bragwell  and  Mr.  W orthy  get  puf  easily  c®  the  Mop-, 
day  morning,  on  tfefar  way  to  the  Golden  Uon,  a  small  fen, 
i»^a  neighbouring  mark#  0*y  4**| 

them,  dwy  &ey 

vferte..o»  bm*+- tfesyhad 

two  opinions  ahtot  &  mmifiZi.  Ms.  Brag^U’s  ,4** 
of  an  useful  subject  was,  mi£f§g*£y  mm  f# 


4 


,  40  The  Two  Wealthy  IkrnieisZi  ... 

'  fc [&**  andagood'bafgain  -struck.  Mr.  Worthy  was  tio 
less  a  man  of  business  than  his  friend.  His  schemes  were 
wise,  and  his  calculations  just;  his  reputation  for  integrity 
v  and  good  sense  made  him  fhe  common  judge  and  umpire  in 
his  neighbours’  affairs,  while  no  one  paid  a  more  exact  at¬ 
tention  to  every  transaction  of  his  own.  But  the  business  of 
.getting  money  was  not  with  him  the  first,':  much  lefcwas  it ' 
the  whole  concern  of  the  day.-  Every  morning  when;  he  rose 
he  remembered  that  he  had  a  Maker  to  worships  as  well  as  a 

r2ry  v°  ™amta™'  Religion,  hoWeVer,  never  made  him 
‘  ?fgIect business,  though  it  sometimes  led  him  to  postpone  it. 
f?e  u!fd  to  fy>  man  had  any  reason  to  expect  God’s  bles- . 
sung  through  the  day  who  did  not  ask  if  in  the,  morning;  nor 
was  he  likdy  to  spend  the  day  in  the  fear  of  God,  who  did 
jot  begin  it  with  his  worship.  But  he  had  hot -the  less  sensei 
'  activi.ty>  when  he  was  among  men  abroad,  because 

he  had  first  served  God  at  home.  * 

4s  these  two  farmers  rode  along,  Mr.  Worthy  took  oc¬ 
casion,  from  the  fineness  of  the  day,  andthe  beauty  of  the 
country  through  which  they  passed,  tq  turn  the  discourse  to 
^  the  goodness  of  God,  and  our  infinite  obligations  to  him. 
ij  fW  ™a*  ,the  fransition  from  thanksgiving  to  prayer 
Would  be  natural  and  easy,  and  he  therefore  slid,  by  degrees, 
filto  that  important  subject :  and  he  observed,  that  secretpra'yer 
Was  a  duty  of  universal  obligation,  which  every  man  had  it 
m  his  power  to  fulfil;  and  which  he  seriously  believed  was 

fhe  ground-work  of  all  religious  practice,  anci  all  devout  af- 
lections. 

Mr*  Bragwell  felt  conscious  that  he  was  very  negligent 
and  itregular  in  the  performance  of  this  duty  5  indeed  he  con¬ 
sidered  it  as  a  mere  ceremony,  or  at  least,  as  a  duty  which 
might  give  way  to  the  slightest  temptation  of  drowsiness  at 
night,  or  of  business  in  the  morning.  As  he  knew  he  did 
'  Jive  in  the  conscientious  performance  of-  this  practice,  he 
tried  to  ward  off  the  subject,  knowing  what  a  home  way  his 
friend  had  of  putting  things.  After  some  evasion*  ■  he  at  last 
said,  he  certainly  thought  private  prayer  a  good  custom',,  es¬ 
pecially  for  people  who  have  timtfpdnd  -those  who  Were  sick; 
or  old,  or  out  of  business,  could  uot  do  better^  but  that  for  _ 
his  part,  he  believed  much  of  these  sort  of  things  was  not 
fxpecte4  from  men  in  ^ctjve  life.  ’  <  .'•  ' 


.  0  I  •  .  T 

Mr.  Worthy.  I  shot* Id  think,  >Bh*rfwieU; that  those 

who  are  most  exposed,  to  temptation  stamk-niostmi  need.of, 
prayer-  now  there  are  few,  inethinks-,  who  are  moroexpased 
to  temptation  than  men  in  business,  for  those' mwt  be  in 
most  danger,  at  least,,  from 'the  world,  who  hareinos^td  da 
>  W}"1  lt/t  «  this  be  tine,  ought  we  irotofiff  prepare  «br- 
selves  ift  the  closet  for-tl^^s|S'0i:|h^;4nailteti.-  th^heldi  atrtl 

tobattlb  **  *S  ^Ut  Puitin&  on.aur  armour  before  We ‘go  era* 

Bragweji;  For  my  part,  I  thini  example  is  the  whole 
of^ieligi(mrandif  the  master  of  a  family /is  orderly,  and  re- 

does  every  thing  which  canrhe 
inquired  of  him,.?  and  no  one  has  bright  to  Kallhim  to  accobai  • 
for  tnmg  more.  n  S/WS 

, Worthy.  .  Give  me  leave  to  say,  Mr*  Braswell  th*f 
l.^e.  example,  still  I  must  set  a?goo*/:ptfi»- 
ciple  above  it.  I  know  l  roust  ke^p  good  order  indeed;  for 
the  sake  of  others  ;  but  I  must  Jceepa-good.cohs^^^ 
■flfeR  £*ke\  Xo  <5od  |:  owe.  secret  ,pi4*y,  I  must  therefore 
Sihl,WIf  private.— To  my  family  1  owea; Christian 

l°r  that>  amonS  oti»cr  reasons,- 1,  rfeust  not  fail 

.Bragwell.  ^  You  are  talking,  Mr.  Worthy,  as  If  I,  foeii 

enemy  .to  Christianity.  ;Siy,  l  am  no  heathen.  -  Shu  I 

?£»  '^sSi.'jssxtrt 

ssfEi  ™w"  * 

Worthy.  That  is  to  say,  -you  know  it*  value  as  jfo  insti- 
tution,  but  .you  do  not  seem  to  kW  that-a  man^ngy.  be 
vety  irreligious  under  the  best  religious  institutions  - '  aShat 
even  the  most  excellent  of  them  are Jmt  means  of  beW  reh-, 
gious,  and  are  no  mofo  religion  hsetf  thanibrick  amhmorfo* 
andthanksgivings.  I  sM  neyer  think,  hbwwfo*^ 
high  thei*  profession,  and  even  howewfr^uhH  their  attend- 
once,  that  those  mtn  truly  respect  the  church,  owho  briho- 

oSSfiJSr rf  tM* is' 'au?ht  “ ^taMbsS 

at" -ance  'hCKt  wSr 

;  m 


/ 


4*  The 

.  **  Wdrthy^Lam  peraiaded\tftatvreUgibn  is 

qutte  vproper  tjuhg  forthc  poor.,;  and  i- don’t  tbtok  that  the 
tnuhitnde  can  ever  be  kept  in: ^xwd^  whirom^ii;  /and  Lam  a 
sort  of  ^politician,  you  know. ;  WoT/iu&t'Thxve;  hit«l  and' 
bridles*  and  .restraints  fta  .the  vuigar.  .  , ;  t*  ,,  ;  iI; 
^iVarthy'M  Yoorfopinion is  very  just*  ass  fariasatgoes,  but 
It  does  not  go  far  bnougH;  sineb.it  does  not  go  to  dj*  l  oot  of? 
the  evil,  for  while  you  value  lypursielf on  the  soundness  of 
-  ,*»is  principle  as  a  .politician,  I  wish  Vou  also  to  see  the  rea- 
„  J6*®*  *t  as  a  Christian  f.  depehd  upon  it/  if.  foligioft  he  good 
ion  the  community  a,t  large;  it  is  .equally,  good  fay  every 
fainily ;  and  what  is  l  ight  for  a  family  is  cquattyitaght:  fop 
each  individual  ih  icv :  You  havie  therefore  yourself  brought 
the  most  unanswerable  argument  why  yo.u 'ought:  to  be  ne*4 
ligioits  yourself,  by4sking  how  wefshaW  keepinther^ta  tatter 
without  religion.  For,  believe  me,  Mr.  Brag  well,  there  fd 
no!  particular  clause  to.except  you  in  die  gospel.  There  axe 
no  exceptions*  there yu  favour;  of :any  one  class  of  men.  The 
satae  restraints  which  are  necessarylfor  the  people  at  large  are 
equally  necessary  for  men  of  every  order,  high:  and  Ipw,  riel} 
and  poor,  bond  and  freCj  legjnediand  ignorant.  If: Jesus 
Christ  died  for  no  particular  rank,  class,  or  community,,  there 
is  nor  cmc  rank,  clasv  or.  Somnuinion,  exempt  from  tfoe  obe¬ 
dience^  his  laws  enjoined  by  the  gospel.  May  I,  ask.  you, 
Mr.  Bragwell,  what  is  your  reason  for  going  to  churcliT 
Brag  well.'  :  Sit,'  I  am  shocked  at  your- question.  How 
can  T  avoid  doing  a  . thing  soreugtomary  and  creditable  ? .  Not 
go  to  church,  indeed  !  What  do  you  take  me  for,  Mr.Wor- 
Ithy  ?  I  am  afraid-  you  suspect  me  to  beJapapdst,  or  a  heathen, 
9*  of!  some  relignta  or  other  that  is  not  what  it  should  be. 

Worthy  .  Ir  a  foreigner  were  to  hear  how  violently  one 
get  of  Christians  in  this  etamtry  often  speak  against  another,  . 

. .  how  earnest  would  he  Suppose  us  all  p® be  k  religious  mat¬ 
ters  ;•>  and,  how  astonished  to  discover  that -maray  a  man  has 
perhaps  little  other  proof  to  give  of  the  sincerity  of  his  own 
•  *®hgion,  except  the  violence  widi  which,  ho  hates ithe  religion  \ 
of  another  party.  ; ;  It  is  not  ir  religion  which  such  men  hate  j 
bttt  the  religion  of.-  the  raajiy  ox  the. party,  whom  they  are  set  ' 
against :  now  hatred  is  certainly  no  part  of  the  religion  of  the 
gospel.  Well;  you~have  ^ild  me  why  ydu.gp  to  chtitA; 
tftax  pray  tell  me,  why  do  you  confess  there  on  yonr  bended 


The  tafthy  \Fctrineh. 


Pr*y*£eok, 

irM%: 

fUZt  -It-  '±Jtll:'\'^i 

Lite  jprotrsrattt 

fft  ygMo&n  hpk 


WW%f‘  fcl'li&e'ydu  nS  6*4  KW 

Worthy.  When  yovt  repeat  that  excellent  form  bf-:‘co 
isiqh,  do  you.rhalTy  fefet  t^Vou  hre  draisdiahle  sitmeff 
B  Bagwell.  No,'!  fckrt’rtayldo'.  1  ^fiatisno.  obje 

»n  to  piy  repeating-  it, /because  it  mav  suit  the  case  of  mai 

lo  areS). 

.Ji2  3  ^  ^  WS-  *  i  ?.  io  1 1  •}.-• :  a  :  *ri:3irsRm.  it*  •>  •«  tr 


>4vi<^e^Lpdttt)|^  didy » r$d£hdftl  dfiiiil 
tfd^K^fbr  1‘  ithagihe,  tltev  •  &>t»fc 
Mi.  qoJT/SuHr'knKon^ 
f  supposeiheV  ^ho^gfilit ^ 
:  prayer  which:  suited  a,roeue;7W; 
k  p^yer  ytrhSdfi  ls  ui  fed  a  good^air^ 
iistoflakyyiSV  -eveiy  bddV.k^  fij^ai 


WtHp^iw 


respectable  persons?-  though  evej-y , tespectap] 

Know  they  Mv^ 'no  pkrticulaif  ^orife&fi  i»if. ' 

Worthy  i  ^  {depend  upon  it,  Mf: J  Bragwell,  those 
doctors'  you  spfeaVof  Were  not  .<juitef  Of  Tyt)utki  opinion; 


pf  iiiakine  that  huihble.'ddhfeS^ohV'0 
^^eve1  in  the  fall  of  Adam  f  .^‘S 

Brai'well.  Td%6 .  sure1  f  do;  stftfc' 

wa^  -STn  .  it  »ltt"«.e  Bihlcr  frft 

prettiest  chapters  in  Genesis.  ..Dor 
Wortiiy?  f '  ■•; ;  ;  *mw  v-,!r  (i  ‘ 

tVotikiL.  "Yes,  truly ‘f.d<jL  (  But  f 
because4  fU!adltit:i 

dm  e’^^’p&Vt  df  ^hi 

Bragwell.  Have  you,  indeed  ?  1 
that  can  be.  .  '  * 


gfbrAdarp^ 
«  one  of  the1 
Jliere  hr,  Mf- 


!  fi 


'  *;  t  .  *  «  • 


brn  alsc^  the  sinful  inclinations  which  T  hn£m  mv  ovin  heaft 


- - «,,  uv^  ¥^  ^vn®ciousnes&  or  me.  evil  nature  IrCaity 

about  with  me  a>nfif|BS  *e  diMrine  %«4  *U  doubt.  '  W-’ 
sides,  is  it  tot  aud  w  SS^tusS^  by  dim  hum  sin  enteVed 
..l«0.the  wodd,:and  that  .<•  ajgp,  like  sheep' have  gAie 
a§tray ;  that  by.  one  man  s  disctiedienrf*  tnanu  «r#>vA 


you  of? 


to  vntM 


•  Ait  V  r*  “J7  o>  iu  us  id kc  comjort  iyom 

“asauAdaih  alTdie,  so;  in  Christ -shift  all  be 
nwof  alive.”  ..  ,  ;  '  i  .  - 

i  i^WsMSt  Xe*  i  Kr<W0*a  thought  those  very  ftSe 
worts,  when  I  hvari]  ihetn  safdoyerniy  poor  lather's  grave. 
tot,as  i(  up  »4k  BujiaLtrf  Wffli&L  1  «<{  hot  tHihk'dr 
taking  xt  to  mvsel£;  .for  i  was  rh£n  w^5ir  yk>i^;&feU  U^a 


ffeve  banfty  Had  tim^  toltKink  of  it. 

/in  A  'A  W.  J  A.  11_  '  *  - 


iv  ^v  ^  irv/^  r— ^  at  iiic  uuiiai  or 

all^Ha  du^  i?  i.fp|£mnr  ^dmoni^iop  .fo  .ml  ^vfro  live.  If  is 
ther^  s^idy;  as  ti^degcl the  scripture  says  also,  “  I  am' the  resur-' 
rp^0p.?nd^,l^e  ; v^Kosoever  Mfcvfth  m  me  sfcfll  never 

m> ,but  1  f  #  rais.e  him  UP  ^  the  last  day.”  NoW  db  kc& 
•  think  you  behe?e,in,£/i)j#  %.-  Bragwell.  '  Jy  /  '' 

firagxeelL  To  -He  sure  £dp,;...wKy..y6H  ^re  always  fan- 
cymg  me  an  atheist.  .  '  ■ 

Worthy .  Ih  order  to  believe  In  Christ,  we  must  believe 
hrst  jn.our  own-guilt  apd  op^ows  unworthiness ;  and.  when 
we  do.  this  we  shall  s<e  the  ysjtpf  i  %vjour,  apl  not  till  then. 
t  fyfttgwtll.  Why,  all  this  is^a^ew'w^  Qf  talking.  *  { 
S#  t  saJ/!  ^«Fr  P»ed4?d  wkl such  subjects  ^fore  in  my  life. 
But  now.  What  do  you  advise  a  ipan' to  do  upon  .your  plait  of 
religion ?_  •„  .  t /  . '  ,f-  .  f  " 


■  „  r- 

V 


Z'feTwp  Wealthy  Faphcrf-  45 

»  fifortfry.  Why*  all  this  leads  gae  J^cje  tp.  the  ground  from 
whicti  we  set ,  out*  I  mean  the  dsuy  of  prayer  -  for  if  we  believe 
that  vyc  havean  fcvil  nature  within  us,  /  and  that  we  stand  in 
need  of  Gftd’s  grace  to  help  us,  and  a  "Saviour  to  redeeihus, 
wje  shall  be  led  of  course  topray  for  what  we  so  rmj£h  need ; 
and  without  this  conviction  we  shall  not  be  led  to  pray. 

Brag  well.  Well;  b|it  don’t  you  think,  Mr.  Worthy  that 
you  good  folks  who  ppake  sp  much  of  prayer,  have  lower 
*  notions  than  we  have  of  the  wisdbm  of  the  Almighty  ?  You 
dunk  he  wants  to  be  informed  of  the  things  you  tell  him ; 
whereas,  I  take  it  for  granted,  that  he  knows  them  already, 
and  that,  being  so  good  18  he  is,  he  will  give  me  every  thing 
he  sees  fit  to  give  me,  without  my  asking  it;  .  •  *  . 

>:  Worthy.  God,  indeed,  who  knows  all  things,  knows  what 
we  want  before  we  ask  him ;  but  still  has  he  not  said,  that 
with  prayer  and  supplication  we  must  make  known  our 
requests  unto  him ?”  Prayer  is  the  way  in  which  God  hath 
sadd  that  his  favour  must  be  sought.  It  is  the  channel  through 
which  he  hath  declared  it.  is  his  sovereign.  Will  and  pleasure 
that  his  blessings  should  be  conveyed  Xfr  us. ’  What  ascends 
up  in  prayer  descends  afijtjn  to  us  in  blessings.  It  is  like 
the  rain *vhich  just  now  fell,  and  'which  had  beerr  draWn  up 
from  the  ground  in  vapours  to  the  clfcuds  before  if  descended 
from  them  to  the  earth  in  that  refreshing  shower.  Besides, 
prayer  has  a  good  effect  on  our  minds  ;  it  tends  to  excite  a - 
right  disposition  towards  G-od  in  us,  and  to  keep  up  a  con¬ 
stant  sense  of  our  dependance.  But  above  all,  it  is  the  way 
to  get  the  good  things  we  want.  “  Ask,”  says  the  scripture, 
“  and  ye  shall  receive.” 

-  Bragwett.  Noyv  that. is  the  very  thing  which  I  was  going 
to  deny.  For  the  truth  is,  nien  do  not  always  get  what  they 
ask  ;  I  belieye  if  I  could  g£t  a  good  crop  for  arcing  it,  I 
should  pray  oftener  than  I  do. 

Worthy.  Sometimes,  Mi;.  Bragwelj,  men  “ask  and  Re¬ 
ceive  not,  becaiise  they  ask  jamiss.”  *■'  They  ask  worldly 
blessings,  perhaps,  when  they  should  ask  spiritual  ones.  Now 
the  lattei;,  which  are  the  good  things  b  spoke  of,  are  Always 


misery 


*  . ...  'ftthgbi. . 

«Us  mr  good'm'  ^lat  he  withholds,'  M  wh»  **  fee. 

Scows.  •’  ^  •  *  v  .  *  •:*  v-^u'*  *  /  ’  • 4 .  J  'yj?  ysftl.  i*  *•-. 

Rragwell..  Aricf  vet  votf  continue  tri'  hmP ■'*,# 


v  -7-  -i»7  .1  IVI1VO,  _  -  ^ 

JfrQgwU. -  . Ybu  seem  fery eantt&t  On  this  subject: ' 

worthy.  To  .cut  the  patter  short,  I  ask  them  Whether 
prayer,  ts  not  positively  commanded  Invhe  -gospel  ?  When 
this  is  the  case,  w^can  never  dispute  about  the  necessity' Or 
the  duty  of  a  thing,  as  we'  may  Wfien  there'is  no  such  com¬ 
mand.  Here,  however,  let  me.  just  add  .also,'  that  a  mart's 
prayers  may  be  tuyped  ip  iio  small  use  in  the’ way  of  ffiscd- 

■venng  to  Jaim  whatever  is  amiss  in  his  life.  '  V  ’  H  . 

.  *  Brtigpetl.  How  so,  Mr.  . Worthy  ? 

Worthy.  Why,  suppose  .now,  you  were  to  tfy  yburself 
by  turning  into  the  shape  of  a.prayer  every  practice  in  which 
you  allow  yourself.  For  instance,  let  the  prayer  in  :^e\m4h- 
mg  be  a  sort  of  preparation  for  the  deeds  of  the  day,  aptf  the 
S!ra7S  at  of  observation  on  those  deeds.  You, 

•, 1  •  -OJ^g^elb  I  suspect  are  a  lntffc  inclined  to  covetousness  • 
excuse  m?,  Sir.  Now^uppose  after  you  have  been  during  a. 
whole  day  a  little  too  eager  to  get  rich*  suppose,  I  say,  you 
were  to  try  bow  it  would  sound  to  beg  of  God  at  night  on 
your  knees,  to  give  you  still  more  money,  though  you  have 
already  so  much  that  you  know  not  what  to  do  with  It.  Sup¬ 
pose,  you  were  to  pray  in  the  morning,  “O  Lord,  give  me 
more  riches,  though  those  I  have  at*  a  snare  and'a  temptation 
-to  me;”  and  ask  him  in  the  same  solemn  number  to  bless  all 
the  grasping  means  you  intehd  to  ihake  use  of  in  die  day,  to 
add  to  your  substance  ?  -  J 

Braswell.  Mr.  Worthy,  I  have  no  patience  with  you 
for  thinking  I  could  be  so  wicked. 

*  Worthy.  Hear  me  out,  Mr.  Bragwell ;  you  turned  your 
good  nephew,  Tom  Broad,  out-of-doors,  you  knbw;  you 
owned  to  me  it  was  an  act  of  injustice.  Now  suppose  on 
tile  morning  of  your  doing  so  you  had  begged  of  God  in  a 
solemn  act  of  prayer,  to  prosper  -the  deed  of  cnfdty  and 
oppression,  which  you  intended  .to  commit  that  day. .  I  sfee 
you  me  shocked  at  the  thought  of  such  a  prayer.  Well, 
then*  would  not  hearty  prayer-have  kept  yon  from  commit- 


^m^bWeimy  :  *¥1 

ting  that  wicked  Actioh?  In  short,  what  a!  'life  must  that  be, 
no  action  of  which  you  dare  beg;  God  to  prosper  and  bles^r. 
If  once  you  can  bring  yourself  to  bdieve  that  it  is  your 
bounden  duty  to  pray  for  God’s  blessing  on  your  day’s 
work,  you  will  certainly  grow'  careful  about  passing  such 
a  day  as  you  may  safely  ask  Ids blessing  upon.  Ifhe^ipane 
may  be  carried  to  sports,  diversions,  company.  A  man^whp 
once  Cakes  up  the  serious  use  of  prayer,  will  soo'rffind  buh- 
obliged  to  abstain  from  such  diversions,  occupations, 
and  societies,  as  he  cannot  reasonably,'desire  that  God  will 
bless  to  him  •  and  thu  s  he  will  see  him  self  compelled  to  leave 
°ff  either  the  practice  or  the  prayer.  Now,  Mr.  Bragwell, 
bno^dnot  ask  you  which  of  the  two  he  that  is  a  real  Christian 
willglve  up,  sinning  or  praying.  ;  .  ;  * 

Mr.  Bragwell  began  to  feel  that  he  haclnot  the  best  of  the 
argument,  and  was  afraid  he  was  making  no  great 'figure  in 
tbf  eyes  -of  his  friend.  'Luckily,  however^  ?he  was  relieved 
from  the  difficulty  into  which  the  necessity  of  making  some 
answer  must  have  brought  him,  by  finding  they  were'  come 
to  the  end'  of  their  little  journey  :  and  he  never  beheld  the 
bunch  uf  grapes,  which  decorated  the  sign  of -the  Golden 
Lion,  with  more  real  satisfaction.  * 


PART  V 


•.  — .  AGWIlLL  and  Mr.  ^Worthy  alighted  at ‘ the 

,  Golden  Lion.  It  was  market-day;  the  fim,  the  yard,  the  , 
town,  was  all  alive.  Mr,  Bragwell  was  quite  in  his  element. 
Money,  company,  and  good  cheer,  always  set  his spirits 
afloat.  He'felt -himself  the  principal  map  «V  the  scene.  He 
hid  threegireat  objects  in  view,  the  sale  of  h%  land,  the 


what  A  wise  marf  Kis  most  intimate  friend,-  ]$r. Worthy,  was. 
it  was  his.  way  to  try  to  borrow  a  little  credit froha  evljy 
Jterson,  and  everything  he  was  connected  with,  apd  .^  *  - 

credit  to  advance  his  interesT arid  increase  his  wealth; 


'  Thf  Tw  Wealthy  Farmers. 

Tte  fMWCTS  met  in  a  large  room,  and  while  they  were 
transacting  their  various  concerns,  those  whpse  pursuits  were 
.the  same,  naturally  herded  together.  The  tanners  were 
drawn  to.  one  Corner,  by  the  common  interest  which  they 
took  in  baric  and  hides.  A  useful  debate  was  carrying  on  at 
another  little  table,  whether  the  practice  of  sowing  wheat  or 
of  planting  it  were  most  profitable.  Another  set  were  dis¬ 
puting  whether  horses  or  ojien  were  best  for  plows,  i'  Those 
who  wCre  concerned  in  canals,  sought  the  company  of  other 
canaljers ;  while  some,  who  "were  interested  in  the  new  bill 
for,  inclosures,  wisely  looked '  out  for  suclv  as  knew  most 
about  waste  lands. 


was  wise  would  try  to  learn  from  every  man  something  on 
the  subject  he  best"  kriew;  but  Mr.  Worthy  made '  a  further 
use  of  the  whole.  What  a  pity  is  it,  said  he,  that  Christians 
are  not  as  desirous  to  turn  their  time  to  good  account  as*nien 
of  business  are  1  When  shall  we  see  religious  persons  as 
anxious  to  derive  profit  from  the  experience  of  others,  ns  these 
farmers  ?  ,  When  shall  w.e  see  them  as  eager  to'turn,  their  time 
to  good  account  r  While  I  approve  these  men  for  not  being 
slothful  in  business,  let  me  improve  the  hint,  by  being  also 
fervent  in  spirit. %  %  - 

Shewing  how  much  wiser  the  children  of  this  generation 
are  than  the'  children  of  light.,  • 

When  the  hurry  was  a  little  over,  Mr.  Bragwell  took  a 
turn  bn  the  bowling-green.  Mr.  Worthy  followed  him,. to 
ask  why  the  sale  of  the  estate  was  not  brought  forward.  Tet 
the  auctioneer  proceed  to  business,  said  he ;  the  company  will 
be  glad  to  get  home  by  day-light.  X  speak  mostly  with  a 
view  to  others,  for  I  do  not  think  of  being^a  purchaser  myself. 
— I  know  it,  said  Bragwell,  or  I  would  not  be 'such  a  fool  as 
to  let  the  cat  out  of  die  bag.  But  is  it  really  possible  (pro¬ 
ceeded  he,  with  a  smile  of  contempt)  that  you  should  think 
I  will  sell  mv  estate  before  dinner?  Mr.  Worthy,  you  are 
a  clever  man  at  books,  and  such  things ;  ana  perhaps  caai 
make  out  an  account  on  paper  in  a, handsomer  noanner  tbaifl 
can ;  but  I  never  found  much  was  to  be  got  by  line  writing.  . 
As  to  figures,  I  can  carry  enough  of,  them  in  my  heac^to  add, 


The  TwnrmhsrF^mm  ^ 

divide,  and  multiply,  more  money  thso  your  learning  trill 
W^^:the%ermg  pA  Wm  1  ****■  *#■ 

Wt.ydU:  a$e  a  very  child  at  a  bargain, 
dinner,  indeed!  ;  .  .  •  .  J  c  T  t 

•  f'-jVfr*  Wcff(hy.'was  j  *  1 _ _ _ ' r 

i  *"  ^ 

more  cQnreippt  for  bis  understanding  than.  b«e  1 
before,  Look’ee,  Mr.  Woi^y,  middle,  f^ii 
knowledge  is  qf  any  uscNtp  amanunlesshe  hajs 
to  turn  it  to  account.  Men  are  my  books,  Mti*i 


Sett  nay  land  before 
puzzled  to  guess  hnWia-man  was  to  shew 

SSSSSl  wi.jtsfrw*#  exidatiatmn.^  Br^gwe^.felt  ragiei; 

Overdone 
^vythat 

^  to  go  od 

proof  of  this  to-day.  These  formers  are  most  of  thgpi  ^>pfer 
tAtheXion  witjhya  view  of  purchasing  this  hit  nf 
ifiriiey  should-  like  the  bargain*  Now,;  as  you  know-a  ffcpjr 
2£T  be  .any  great  bargain,  both  to  the  buyer  and  the  SlS 
W>  *°  mem  and  to  me,  it  becomes me  a$  ajmad  ;<>£  sense, 
who  has  the  good  of  his  family  at  heart,  to  secure  the  bargain 
to  myself  1  would  not  cheat  any  man,  Sir,  but  I  think  it 
tair  enough  to  turn  his  weakness  to  my  own  advantage;  tbtere 
is  no  law  again^r  that,  you.  know  ;  and  this  is  the  use  of  one 
ipan  s  having,  mprp  sense  than  another.  So,  wheneverl  have 
a^it  of  land  to-isell,  I  always .^ive  a  bandKWne;  <Unner,  wi& 
plenty  ^f  puncha^!- stronger.  We  fill  up  the  morning 
with  other  business,  and  I  carefully  keep  haclcany  MV  about 
themufcj^se  gUjve hayedinod;  Jkt dinn^ we^y^of qpttfoe» 
a  tbit  of  politics.  Thifc  puts  mqf  t  of  us  into  a  passiqn,  ';<hnd 
you  knpw  anger  is  thirsty.  Besides,  ; “  Church  and  Kingi,” 
naturally  bring-  on  a.  good  many  other  toasts.  Now,  as  I  am  ' 
*mw  of  the  feast,  you  know,  it  , -would  be  shabby  in  me  to". 
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icious,  and  have  aH  their  wit* ;  about  them;  but 


a  chearful  glass  cures  ail  distrust.  And  what  is  lucky,  I  add 
to  thy  credit  as  well  as  my  pocket,  andget  more  |>rai*e  for 
tny  dinner,  than  blame  for  my  bargain.  '* 

Mr.  Worthy  Was  struck  With  the  absurd  vanity  which 
could  tempt  a  tntin  to  own  himself  guilty  of  an  unfair  action 

for  the  «afc^' of  shewing  his  wisdom.  ' _ 1. 

SK|»esfi  his  disapprobation,  when  they  Were  told 


for  thb  sake  of  shewing  his  wisdom.  Me  was  beginning  to 
**P**ss  lds  disapprobation,  when  they  Were  told  dinner  was 
(Sa  Aewe.  TRfc^Went  in,  and  were  soon  seated.  All  was 
tokth-fttodgood  cheer.  Every  body  agreed  that  no  one  gave 
aaeh  hdarty  dinners  as  Mr.  BragWell.  Nothing  was  pitiful 
Where  he  wife  master  of  the  feast.  Brag  well,  who  looked 
With  pleasure  on  the  excellent  dinner  before  him,  and  enjoyed 
*h*  good. account  to  which  he  should  turn  it,  heard  their 
praisefe  With  delight,  and, cast  an  eye  on  Worthy,  as  much  as 
to  say,  Who  is  toe  Wise  man.  now?  Having  a  mind,  for  hip 
own  credit,  to  make  his  friend  talk,  he  tutnedto  him,  saying, 
Mr,  Worthy,  I  believe  ho  people  in  the  World  enjoy  j£p 
mow  than  our  class.  We  have  money  and  power,  we  live 
Wfot  of  the  land,  andhave  as  good  a  right  to  gentility 

^  l^^jr  '■  y .  "  •?  ■■  "X  .  > ■  _ 

As  to  gentility,  Mrl  Bragwelf,  replied  Worthy,  I. am  not 
sure  that  th.is  is  among  the  Wisest  of  our  pretensions-.  But  I 
^rift  say  ,  foot  ours  is  a,  creditable  and  respectable  business.  In 
ancient^  times,  farming  was  the  employment  of  princes  and 
*  \  now-a-days,  an  honest,  hutoane.  sensible 


patriarchs  ;  and,  v  .  _  _ 

English  yeoman,  I  will  be  bold  to  my,  is  not  only  a  very 
useftfl,  byt  an  honourable  character.  But  then,  he  must  not 
merely  think  oftnjoying  life ,  as  you  calk  it,  but  he  must 
think  of  tfvfog  up  to  the  great  ends  for  which  he  was  sent 
into  toe  world;  A  wealthy  farmer  not  only  has  it  in  his 
power  to  live 'well,  but  to  do  much  good.  Hfc  1$  not  only 


Wvalthjf  Farniers. 

faityth  dAw*  ^nwllor  i »  private  troubles :  suck  a 
^  fesa-JFr  fills  Up  a  station  in  society  no  lesY  necessary  -t  and, 
&£?**& less  iriftOlW  than  tlat  of*mZ 

county,  or  even  of  a  member  of  par- 

**F*-  ¥  <* 

wh*p”  thdhoppiOess  o£  a  wh?Jd  parish  may  depend.  . 

w!k>:  thought  the  good  sense  of  hi* friend  je- 
ftcctedcrcdit  on  himself,  encouraged  Worthy  to  eo  on,  but 
he  <M  tffin  bis  own  yainway.  Aye,  very  tree,  Mr.  Worthy, 
said  he,  you  are  right  ;  a  leading  man  in  our  class  ought  to 
t  uW?"  fi?  ejcapapk,  jiayou  say  ;  in  order  to  .which; 
WfWSPte^WP  handsomely  and  liberally,  and  noagrwte 
his  fiirinds,  any  thing,  casting  an  eye  of  comniia- 
co»cy  o,t  the  good  dinner  he  had  provided^—True,  relied 
Mr.  Worthy;  he  should  he  an  example  of  simplicity,  sobriety 
and  plainness  ofmamtocs.  But  he  will  do  well,  added  he* 
nor  to  affect m  frothy  gentility,  which  wUK  set  but  clumsfc 
Y®* ;  has  poopjf,  Jet  him  spend  prudently,  lav 
up  moderately  forh** cWlSfca,  aj^give  liberaUw  to  Seoeor 
Bnt  let  hi*  n«J*r swlt  fo Jii&yhh  own  satiqn/^E 
vmuee,  than  k  ^Stn^  K 

rh«VM  lonj  M  Sus  countryrkst^  a  firmer  of  Enriand'wai 
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wcaicer,  as  he  saw  no  good  in  wasting  money  to  make  k 
stronger  than  the  time  required.  But  if  time  pressed,  then 
die  strength  was  to  be  encreased  in  due  proportion,  asasihaH 


1  quantity  must  then  intoxicate  them  as  much  in-a  short  lime 
as  would  be  required  of  a  greater  quantity  had  the  time,  beeh 
longer.  This  was  one  of  Mr.  BragweHfs  nice  calculations, 
arid  this  Was  the  sort  of  skill  onwhiehheso  much  valued 
himself. 

At  length  the  guests  were  properly  primed  for ‘business’; 
just  hi  that  convenient  stage  of  intoxication  which  makes 
men  warm  and  rash,  yet  keeps  short  of  that  absolute  drunk¬ 
enness;  which  disqualifies  for  biismesis. »  TheMaucdOrieer 
to  work:  All  werie  bidders,  and,'  if  possible,  alt  would  have 
been  purchasers,  sp  happily  had  the  feast  and  the  punch 
operated.  They  bid  on  'with  a  still  encreasing  spirit*  tfll  they 
had  got  so  touch  above  the  value  of  the  land,  that  Brag  well, 
with  a  wink  arid  a  whisper,  said,  Who  Would  sett  his  fond 
fasting  ?  Eh !  Worthy  ?  '  At  length  the  estate  was  knocked 
down,  at  a  price  very  far  above  its*  worth. 

As  soon  as  it  was  sold,  Bragwefl  again  said  softly  to  Wor¬ 
thy,  Five  from  fifty,  arid  there  remain  fdrty^five.  The  din¬ 
ner  and  drink  won’t  cost  me  five  pounds,  and  I  foye  got  fifty, 
more  than  the  land  was  worth.  Spend  a  shilling  to  gain  a 
pound,  this  is  what  I  call  practical  arithmetic,  l&r;  Worthy. 

Mr.  Worthy  was  glad  to  get  out  of  this  scehe.;  arid  Seeing 
that  his  friend  was  quite  sober*  he  re6blyed,as'they  rode  Home, 
to  d^d' plainly  with  him.  Bfagwetl  had  friuridf  Otit,  amorig 
his  calculations,  that  there  were  aomeft^  whfelf  cOUlA  only 
be  committed  by  a  prudent  man,  one  at  a  time.^ifot  instance, 
he  knew  that  a  man  could  not  Well  get  rich  j  and  get drunk, 
at  the  same  moment,  so  that  he  used  to  practice  one  first,  and 
the  other  after ;  but  he  had  found  out  that  some  vices  made 
very  good  company  together;  thus,  while -he  had  Watched 
himself  in  drinking,  lest  he  shotild  neebme  as  unfit  to  sett,  as 
his  guests  were  to  buy,  he  had  indulged,  withbut'me*$pm,in 
the  good  dinner  he  had  provided. 1  • 

him  able  to  bear  reason,  rebuked  hhn  for  tniadky^s  pro¬ 
ceedings,  with  some  severity.  Bragwelt  bore  his  reproofs 
with  that  ilott  of  patience  which  arises  from  an  opinion  of 
one’s  own  wisdom,  and  a  recent  firish  of  prosperity.  He 
behaved  with  that  gay,  good  humour  whkn-  grows  out  of 


Y  The  Twa  Wealtky  Farmers.  53 

^***>[*7  *fK?J80?£  lock.  X9tt  3re  -t0°  squeamish,  Mr.  Wpr- 
f  have  done *  nothing  discreditable.  These  men 
•v  tfafcir  e^CT  open .  There  is  no  eompUlrion  used. 

Thpy  art  frep  ;to  hio,  or  to  let  it  alone.  I  pjake  them  wel¬ 
come,  andF'sfesdl  not  he  thought  a' bit  the  worse  of  by  them-, 
to-m$rfdwy:  Whpn  ffrey.  are  apfeer.  Others  do  it  besides  me, 

cS!S^^5a^^ha^of  —  tiling’. as  *ons  as  1  hav^ 

sorry,  Miy  Bragwell,  to  hear  you  support 
such  practices  by  Such  arguments;  There  is  hot,  -peifcapfe:  a 

t^!e  souls  of  men  than  i  s  to  be  found 
in  that  yi^rd  fctrsi*0M.  It  is  a  word  invented  to  reconcile 
^credm  and  sin  with  safety.  But  no  custom. 
*°  rashidp,  no  combination  of  men,  to  set  up  a  false  standard 
fcat^evdr  make  a  wthhg  action  rijrht.  That  a  thing  is  often 
done,  is  SO  for  frora  a^roof  of  Jts  being  r i ght,'  that  if  ii  the 
vety  teason  whiph  will  rtt  a  thinking  man  to  enquire  if  it  be. 
not  really,  tvrohg,  lest  he  should  he  followirtg  a  multitude 
to  do  evil.”  Right  is  right,  though  only  one  man  in  a  thou¬ 
sand  pursues  it,  and  wrong  will  fee  for  ever  wroflg,  though 
it  pe  the  allowed  practice  of  the  other  nine  hundred  and 
ninety^hme.  If  this  shameful  custom  is  really  common,: 
jylnch  I  nardly>  feelievd,'  that  is  a  fresh  reason  why  a  honsdioh-'  - 
Opus  man  shoUltf-Set  his  face  against  it.  And  I  must  * 

for  as  to  say,  (you  will  excuse  riiO'  Mr;  Brtgwell, V  that  I  s£€ 
no  weat  dlfFerencel  in  the  e^e  Of  cOittdeilce,  \hha4ver  twl 

Jw^rbO'nhdie-ey^^la^ri*  tftaft  fi&t 

W  In*  reason,  and  Acn  gating  %  guineas  hi t  ofK,  podt^ 
bepatth  he  has'fostit ;  ahd  yohr  picking  the  fifty  guinea#  OOf 
of  h*f  pocket,  if  youjiad  met  hlhi  dfc&  diurifc  folli^ay  fcera* 
to-night'  ‘  Nayr  hd  fvho  Haem  a' man  already  imnk  an&Sfe? 
him,  o«nmiwfet?A  sift,1  ydiilfe  he%feO  fiifti*dnii& 
^”4*  ^**2?  btftvafteSwQPdi^  cora$jnits  two. 

t  fepliedy  Mr. 'Wdrtlty,  while  I  have  the 

g^c^e<W^'8f%redtt  to  support  imvurid  thedaw  of  th# 

:®bi  reason  t0%  ashiiihed  of  an* 
jisysf  y^rthyV  a  truly  honeS 

S&S l^figa^sae 


f 
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K  Vliirf  ' 


Notwithstanding  this  reh»&  Mr.  Brag 

no  vwfcgpaft  i&bmmm&m 

that  he  had  fifty  guineas  m  his  puyse. ,  be  came 

inf  he  gailv  threw  the  money  he  had  re<;«iy*$p*  :<fc  table* 
and  desired,  his  wife  to  lock  it  up-  In^advflfr  receUjiog  it- 
with  her  usual  satisfaction,  she  bur$t 

sion,  and  threw  it  back  to  him.  You  maykeep  .your, cash 
yourself,  said  she?  It  is  all  over:  we  wa$t: hj  ynofe  money 
Ypu  are  a  ruined  man  !  A  wicked  creature  ^sprapW-  and 
working  as  we  have  done  for  hpr !  Bragweu  trembled,  b*4 
durst  not  ask  what  he  dreaded  to  hear.  H»s  wife  spared  him 


her  grief,  so,  in  his  grie£  he  almost,  forgot.  his  angey. 


Mr.‘  Worthy,  who,  though  much  conperjied,  was  less  dis- 
eomposed,  now  called  to  n>ind,thattbe  young  lady, had  not' 
returned  with  her  mother  and  sister  the  night  before:  he 
begged  Mrs.,  Bragwell  to  explain  this  sad  story.  She,  instead 
Of  soothing  hey  husband* Jfedl  to  reproaching  Him.  It  is  alb 
|tour  fault,  said  she,  yen  were  a  fool  far  your  paip$.  If  ,1; 
had  had  my  way,  the  girls  oevefr  would  have  kepti  company 
JPMh  any  hut  men  of  substance,  and  .then.  dwy  <^WtfiGtKwpe 
been  ruined.^-Mrs.  Ragwefl,  said  Mr.  Worthy*  if  she  had 
ehesen  a  bad  man,  it  would  be  still  a  misfortune,  even  though 
IW  been  rieb.—Oi  shat  would,  alter,  the  ease,  said  she,  i* 
fat  sorrow  is  better  tha»  a  lem  me,  Pul!  fa  a  beg*, 

m*'  tym  •»  like  that*  Met®  Mils  ItigIfrWdio  stood: 

sullenly  by,  put  in  a  word,  had 

not  disgraced  herself  by  having  married*  farmer  or  a  trades- 
man,  sbe-had,  at  least,  made  Choice  of  a 


ijaan-iagej  gentleman!  cried  the  afljicted  father 
wm  the  jHu  urns  new  informed  *h*h* 

daaghfar  w#&  g<w«  Off  with  a  sttoUwgpfayer,  wfaohj 
^ting  in  the  neighbouring  villages  lately.  Miss  Bets 
.1 m  m.  I^in*,hewas  no*  stoWet,  hntargentleman  in  i 


*gw 


who  only *nmd  for  bb  O wft  dhmrsionrHCfcx*  he  soFsaul 
the  now  furious  BragweU,  theft  he  shall  bp  transported  for 


now  sou-in-law,  who  desired  his  kave  to  wait  vf/db  Mira,  and 
implore  his  forgiveness.  He  owned  he  had  Melt  shopman 
to  a  haberdasher,  but  thinking  his  person  and  catena  ought 
not  to  -be  thrown  away  upon  trade,  and  being  also  a  fifttib 
behind  hand,  he  had  taken  to  the  stage  with  a  view  of  making 
his  fortune.  That  he  had  married  Miss  Bragwdi  entirely  fot 
love,  and  was  sorry  to*  mention  so  paltry  a  thing  as  money) 


landlord,  to  whom  he  Was  in  debt,  having  been  SO, 
to  threaten  to  Send- Hint  to  prison.  He  ended  with 
have  been  obliged  to  shock  your  daughter's  delicacy 
fessing  rtiy  mi  lucky  reai  name ;  1  believe  t  owe  wk 
success  .With  her  to  my  haying  assumed  that  of  j 
Frederic  Theodosius,  she  is  inconsolable  at  this  co 
which,  as  you  are  now  my  father,  1  must  also  ritilki 


O,  cried  the  atticted  ftther,  as  he  tore  the  letter 
Miss  Bragwell  married  to  a  strolling  actor  f  How  S 
it  ? — -Why  I  would  pot  bear  it  at  all,  cried  theeoragd 
I  would  never  see  her ;  I  would  never  forgive  her.  i 
her  starve  at  one  corner  of  the  barn,  while  t^at  t|fc 

h  names  j  was  ranting  away  at 
if  he  is  only  a  shopman,  afadifh: 


Nay,  said  Miss  Bets' 

reaS^p^l^othyihd  _ _  JHH 

who'wouldhave  thought  it  by  his  looks, 
genteel  behuviopf?  no,  he  never  can  h 
■jLome.  come,  said  Mr.  Wofm^iv^ 
haberdasher,  1  should  think  th&e  Was 
except  the  disobedience  of  the4bing. 
ho  time  to  blame  you,  or  hardly  torea 


for  you  sincerely 
reproach  you  foi 
bred  up  your  dai 
nishmenf  along  ' 
feel  the  evil  oTa 
ter;  your  whole  | 
large  spins  fou  s] 

silki 


sppjj 


tbsbihc 


f 


Tke  Tup  lpe,*lthy  Tamncrs* 

Wle.  they  were  better  dresf  than  the. daughters-  of 

excessive  finery,  atod  kept  alive  by  excessive  flatierv 
d  temper  has  been  fostered  by  indidbence'  Their 

never  been  cpntroiiled;  theft  self-^ill  has.  iUer 

Iped.  ^  Their  idleness  has  laid  fhpm  open  to  everv 

n.  3.rin  trlfMr  alsiiniluri/wk  •>  „ Ut _  J  i.i  l  .  1  t  .  w 

tom- 
is,  been 
ight  to 
vith  all 
Polly’s 


wiiicn  tney  ought  to  have  known..  I  deplore  M 
alse  step.  7  hat  sne  should  have  married  a  run-a 
Plan,  turned  stroller',  I  truly  lament.  But,  for  vyh; 
jras  she  qualified?  For  the  wife  of  a  farmer  she  w; 
,v? °f  a  tradesman  she  Was  too  expensive 
3yue  of  a  gentleman  she  was  too  ignorant.  Yo 
was  most  to  blame.  .  Y  ou  expected  Her  to  act  wisel 
you  npyer  taught  her.that/effr  of  God  wKich  is  the  i 
o/wistom.  Tdwe  it  to* you  as  a.friend,  and  to  n 
Christian,  to  declare,  that  youf  .  practices  in*  tlie 
transactions  of  life,  as  well  as  your  present  misfoi 
algiost  the  natural  cohsequerices  of  those  false  r 
Wff  protested  against  when  you  were  at  my  h< 
ixNr  Brag'yelf  attempted  several  times  to  inter 
y° 2hY’  kilt  her  husband  wduld>bt  permit  it.  H 
fore?  of  an  his  friend  said,  and;encourhged  him  to 
Mr.  Worthy  thus  went  on.  It  grieves  me  to  say  h 
ow”  ?^^retion^as  contributed  even  tS  brine 
present*  misfortune.  You  eave  vour 


V 
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this  onIy_tbat  you'  might  have  theSfcurd  pleasure 
,tho?e  fiafterjng  words,  By  Desire  of,Mr7&^e&*33£ 
up  in  print  at  (Jie  publie-Hopse,  on  the.blacksiSh^ 

%  topike^te,  and  on  thp  banwdeon.  J ^ 

h,W^‘3r??We  n,OWtie^:  friend’s  r*h^ii?as 

.  ut  too  Jdst,  and  he  lqoked .so. very  contrite  as  to  raise  the 

*« wm$M& 

SjSSaS  J  t  ,S  not  SO  rauch  to  reproach  you  with  the 
Mk«  R  TC  dau§flter»  as  fro m  a  desire. to  save  the  other  Let 
^oler  t  I  do  not  unAjgfflReSg 

fefeMj  ^i>e^r  fr*end*  She  will  find.iL^. 

Icnoxv  she  willfetsTike^s^t  Nffc;  J 

.  °f  convincing  her  that.  . 

accessary  to  make  us  happy  on  earth,  as  it  i’s  jf  & 

futdZ/MiSSABet*y>  thowSh  she  declared  it  would  bi>  Mg j W 
'vet  ™lfar'  and  dismal 

y  ke?°  terrified  at  (he  discontent  and  grumbhnewbMi 

seated  SheSt0  |fe  **£•  *4 con 

t  i  t  ^  “°ne  ofthatffoal  tenderness'  which  Led  her 

All  »f\v  Stly  a?d  &DOtb  a«d  comfort  her  afflicted  father 

*°  **  -tS  the  SUSS- 


our  n^jropd  of  ill  treiairnedt  h 
TO?  young  grazier,  reverehced  Mr; 
and  ever  since  he  had  met  hipi  at  die 
g  r wfi^t  a  happiness  it  would .  he  tn 


ractea 

think 

worn: 


the  modestyVnd 

thmttonnow  determined  him  in  favour,/, h* 
Mr.  Wprthy,  who  knew  him  to  be  a  voune 


consent  to  thg 

Mr.  ^Hson 


.>  J  ilir; 

more  ffi 


The  Two  Wealthy  Tarmefe. 
of  the  domestic  piety  of  this  family,  improved  daily  both 


saw  < 

ih  the  knowledge  and  practice  of  religion,  am}  Mr.  Worthy 
noon  formed  him  into  a  most  Valuable  character.  During 
this  time  Miss  Braswell’s  hopes  had  revived,  butthatigbshe 
appeared  in  a  iyeW  ttOess  almost  every  day,  she  had  th^ttior- 
tihcatibn  of  being  beheld  with  great  indifference  by. one  whom 
she  had"always  secretly  liked.  Mr.  Wilson  married  before 
her  face  a  girl  who  was  greatly  her  inferior  in  fortune,  per- 
son,  add  appearance,  but  who  was  humble,  frugal,  meek,  and 
pious.  Miss  Bragwell  now  strongly  felt  die  truth  of  what 
Mr.  Wilson  had  once  told  her,  that  a  woman  may  make  an 
excellent  partner  for  a  dance,  who  vvould  make  a  very  bad 
one  for  life. 

Hitherto  Mr.  Bragwell  and  his  daughters  had  only  learnt 
to  regret  thfeir  folly  and  vanity,  as  it  had  produced  tffeftt  mor¬ 
tification  in.  this  life;  whether  they  were  ever  brought  to  a' 
rnprt  serious  sense  of  theirerrors,  may  be  seen  in  the  follow¬ 
ing  parts. 


PART  VI 


y  of  every  accident  and  cross  event  in  life*  But  though 
•fide .  was*  now  disappointed, "  hi*  misfoffuiibii  had  not 
it  hittj  any  npih^ty,  because  he  had  not  discovered 

hey  were  caused  ok  fife  own  mbit ;  hbr  had  he  acquired 
>atiertCe  or  submission,  became  he  bad  nof  icfirnt  that 
lictidns  Came  frbm  theffend’fif  Crodto awaken  us  to  a 
sense  of  Oiir  sins,  anji  dr tap  ,on  oiir  h&rtsfrom  the 
iiOff  Vanities  ,of  this  life.  Besides,  Mr.  Bragwell  was 


fPcattfaf  Partners, 
n^feefy^from  Providence, 
eV«7  **”&*: 


w-«^earure  ;  as  if  our 


#  anj|:  Uistrui^tMy 

WH  *P  try  .of  tpjDunish  us.  Tjius 


^&vVtor  was  the' degrading.; 
allowed  to .  be  pronounced  in  his 

and  undue 

j^WSUMf.  y^ity  by  ter  beauty  4 
9f  ■  INfe  <wnseciueiice ;  bu 
by  a disgraceful  m 
ajtecfrpn  on^y  served  to  incre^s- 


■*#v 


36  C‘cularly 

£j°”g?'  «;w’lPafw6n  desired 

it. MM. %1i'r  “•  «« P® of  tbe  two  than 

if  °*  Mr.  Wcrthy’sTmirv 

P£f:  flabits  of  vamtVr  aAfl1  uaSai 

oted  rh  her  rfifhd,; 

i 


yrh&ifflf;  it  wii 
-She*fesblved;:  how- 

^a^t^^ealy 

man  who  aw  worth '  noMifi*  T  Fnn  W  a^y  on,  a 

m  hw  to  s^ssc!® 

^Oorny  and  )|ec® 

he  Was  onry-beeomef^scottttod'"^^&l!M^2,’  faaKS? 

S9B»imE£B&S 

?F¥-aS“*i¥»^^£ 

rards,  and  now  alfif  then  read  a.-efif^terih  blWe>Jb5tWfr 
?“*  ''8^ri^  were  low^d  hht  becai^  M^ 

S'ihVinl'ddrJhe  *»*«» 

fpjfi*  S%r^thhe  ’  Pt  nftf  S®** ^ 

aiTtat^Ma^rf 

sKftSe  frtfi  id^hS:  h5"'even  ft**;0«»iawed-.eyiry  at-' 

Bi^iaired,^ MtRdt  his fttetd  iSarta! 

**«  jfegpH?  *jfc,  **M*Wjrw  rtdtiwpediiwS 

the  worla,  which  W  so*  d«8tV  lovttftwL 
whichtoo  gr^ftared^ 

Sul  Worthy,  «$6  saw  flat  ^.*ta^;ji*ifS£2Lto« 


*£  Z?  growmg  pious;31  He  Md/^iid^d 

stantfy  to  church,  and  find  A*Spk*g 

rards,  and  now  arid  then  rcad  a  ’c^rtt, 


4 


'  TheJFxto  WinilKy  Fatmifs.  ei 

to  the  loss  of  to  fhefi(^si»®l  :ahs«We  of 

temptation^  was  i  cautious  of  flattering  hina  too  .much;  I 

imid  >>to%tw$  roeeijMbdojroore 
coMBfo^t  tbmmou.  utnfift  tbld  -t©b»  that  religion  yv&  follof 
.co^ttOEt^  ibat  I  dmi*&bonocb^*4ritt «  You  ^r^t^W  the 
tenth,  replred^ordiy-  freligionhaftitl  of  cpiT)fort,butyot 
mut:  idat^brongirt  inco.ajfrfte  h-t  to  receive  ifcfeefors  it  can 

*>  humbling 

sense  of  $m.  iiTrogivjeyou  corotort  whife  to» pofied  up 

*ir?  r<»:» 


better  because  6ifed$rtpff(  lias  ofdtfsed  •  ati  merely,  or  because 
yo*r  have  also  tak^  it?— What  a  foolish  question,  crie* 
BmgwelL  -  Why,  to  he  .sure  this  sdwtog^ght  be, 
doctor,  and  his  physic  the  best  physic  in  the  world  ;  but  if 
A^ooMoT  ^et  m  tUe  she]f,.Icpuld  not  exjiect  toJie  cUE^^/ 

X?  49W  I 


'l»ylt.  My  doctor  is  not  a  mountebank 
htenijf -to  ■  cube.  tay%  charm.  ''The  j£ 
W8its>ihr  case,  though, it  is  bitte$,  Its 
said  il^jorthy,  i^lame&lundesignea 
ligioii  dpfes  so  little  goo4  m^he 
bank  5  it  dodfc riot  work  by  a  charing 
worst  corruptions  by  wholesome*  .Xh 
.  prescriptions.,  .  But  you  \yill  not  ta] 


Tht  Farmers 

apphjptoGod;  with  thatobw<mtt&vr*m 
whidl-^u  apply*  ymWm ;  "you  w&fa 


hesfledwith 


«ln»  to the one  far  honeatlyas 
«ther,~nor  read'  vour  bihlew 
sibiv  with  Which  you  tiioc’y 

famverir,  you  mu*>  taftwiowL  „  _ _ _ _ 

comforts  vmichw'rnorsuited  to  ymu  case;  Ifilitawa^  hv 
the  graceof  Ood^  he  brought  mtcf  a  condition  to  he entitled 
to  the  promise#*,  before  you  Can  expect^the  comfort  of  them. 
Conviction  is  not  conversion ;  thatworidly  d*sc©m«ut  \vhkh 
is  the  effect  of  worldly  disappointment,  fa ,  hot  that  gtfttfy 
wdfoff  w&rbetk  repentance.  Besides,  tbhile  you 
have  been  pursuing  alf  the  gratification*  ofcthe  w«fld,  do  not 
ytotnplain  that  yotiliave  not  all  the  cocofom  of  heligion  too. 


Wyttvthe 

suhmis- 


in*v  you  nave  nor  aii  tne  ccwnoits  ot  reugion  too. 
Cotridyou  Kveiri  the  foil  enjoyment  of  both  ihcbiblcwould 
it&t  be  true. 

Bragwdl  now  seemed  resolved  to  set  about  Aft  matter  in 
earnest,  bW  he  resolved  in  his  own  strength;  and,  unluckily, 
Ae  very  day  Mr.  Worthy  took  leave,  there  happened  to  he 
a  grand  hall  at  Ac  next  town,  on  account  of  the.assiacs.  An 
asSize-bah  is'  a*  scene  to  which  gentlemnir  aadrSadte'spbriodi- 
cally  resbrt  to  celebrate- the  crimes  fanff  catattiitfas  of  their 
follow-creaturres  by  dancing  and  music,  ahd  to  Avert  them- 
^Ives-  with  feasting  and  drinking;  white  unhappy  wretches 
are"  receiving  sentence  of  death.  *.  ? 

i  To  this  ball  Miss'Bragwell  went,  dressed  out  with  adrtuble 
portion  of  finery,  pouring  out  on  her  own  bcad  the  wfaofc 


The  T&a  t&eulthy.  farmer*. 


2  goirign.  msnn*  vwyw.  A§ 

for  Mr.  Squeexehe  had  picked  ^as  much  St^  Aistory  of 
ms  pmocr  between  the  dances  w  he  desired  ;  Ike  whs  con¬ 
vinced  there  ^ottld  henoraoney  wanting,  for  Mis*  BragWeiL 
wha  w»  ^<Mir  forked  on  as  an.  ojilyacK^  must  m*dl  be  i 
great  *octuiK%  and  die  was  tdoimuch  used  tto  advatitasehus 
contracts  to  let  this  slip.  At  fcewas  gaudil y  «dfesse/aftd 
possessed  allthe  arts  of  vulgar  flattery.  Miss  Bragwe&eagef& 
raught  atr  d*  proposal  to  wait  on  her  father  next  W 
3quee*  was  quite  a  man  after  BragwellVowtt  heart,  a  genius 
at  rettmg_  mc«ey,  a  fine  dashing  fellowat  spending  it?  He 
told'his  wife,  that  this  was  the  very  sort  of  man  for  his  daugh- 
«oney -like  a  Jew;  and  spent  k  like*  Witu*; 
but  whether  it  was  fairly  got,  or  wisely  spent,  he  was  mo 
much  a  man_of  the- world  to  enquire.  Mr«.  JBtagWeB  was 
not^so  run  away  with  by  appearances,  but  she  desired  he* 
husband  to  be  careful  and  quite  sure  that  it  was  the  right  Mr 
squeeze)  and  no  impostor.  But  being  assured  that  Betsy 
would  certainly  keep  her  carriage,  she  never  gavetfefs elf  ei* 
thought  with  what  sort  of  man  she  was  to  ride  in -if  *f© 
haw  ope  of  her  daughters  drive  in  her  own  coach*  fified  tro 
all  her  ideas  of.  human  happiness.  The  maiViagowas  cefe- 
bmted  with  grmt  splendor,  and  Mr.  and  Mj&lqUeea*  set 
off  for  London,  where  they  had  a  house.  ’  >  ^  /  .'T?' 

Mr.  Bragwell  now  tried  to  forget  that  he  had  any  other  " 
daughter,  and  if  some  thoughts  of  the  resolutions  he  had  made 
ot  entente  on  a  more  religious  course  would  sometimes  fdfoe 
themselves  upon  him,  they  were  pm  0$  like  the  repentant* 
qt  fehx,  to.  a  move  convenient  seasm ;  and  finding  he  Wm 

t0  ,  a  he  became  more  woftdlv  aiw' 

ambitious  than  ever,  /  thinking  this  a  just  prettmeefer  ad<W 
hoaseto  house,  andt  field  to  fields  and  there  is  so  stratagertf 
by  which  men  more  deceive  themselves  than  whfen  they  mrike 
even  unborn  children  a  pretence  for  that  rapine,  or  that 
«*Mshng,  bfwhich  their  own  covetousness  w  the  true  motive. 
Whenever  he  .ventured  to  write  to  Mr.  WortbyabOBt  dc* 

W#»al tW  ^ - -  A J. _  hvx  .  JiT  %  " 


wealth*  theigaiety,  and  the  grandeur  of  Mr  .  and  Mrsv 
that  faithful  friend  honestly  reminded  hi  at.  ofttwy  v 
uncertainty  of  worldly  greatness,  and  the  error  he 
guilty  sd  ht  marrying  hw  daughter  before  hrhada 


Tk$  Trto  ifeidtiy  ]Fd?m«n. 

at  a.  ball  might  watebmacte 

:  &BJtisp&  ^xssmst 
P&^tsss^^SEr 

sags*  •*»*»•* * 

forTw  ?ptf  shabby  to  such  a  gentleman  as ’Squire Squeeze 

tor  that she  heard  on  all  si<J€s  such  -accounts  of le  ir^Xur’ 
then-  feasts,  then  carriages,  and  their  liverie^SlSte 
ought  e^en  to, deny  themselves  comforts  to  oblige 

m  this ;» h0„<t  j,h% 

w.'Pf  *'  besides,  it  he  did  not  send , the  monev  soon  t?W 

thdr  ^oach’  and ‘Am  sUikoM 

weH  llm  h*  her  fape  agam.  At  length  Mr.  Brag- 

income^ir  'thc,m<?neJ  on  his  bond:  he  knew  Squeezers 

ocular,  and  for  the  rest  he  took  his  wird ”  Mrs.  Cee  'e  aho 

wSSh  ”  herfm°‘h,er’  b?  tcpresetZg  Tdt? 

-  '  “*7  were  forced,  fo  live  to  keen  nn  their 

and  what,  honour  she  was  conferring  on. the  feraiiv  6f 
foeBragwell  sby?pendin-gfh<%  money  in sufhgrand company 
Among  many  other  letters  she  wrote  her  &uE££g*:. 

—  “  1  °  Mr$,  Bragwell. 

i; Ve^3°iTe "til J mias  106 ’  nefr  moiher’  how  charmingly  we 
1  “e  a-bed  almost  all  day,  and  am  uu'  all  nidhr.  hnf 

.S^f' f  ,tht 

LmdUj  ru’  ^  the  sun  would  be  of  mo  ose  at  all  in 
.London.  Then  I  am  so  happy  I  for  we  are  never  nn.W-, 

moment,  Sundays  or  working-days;  nay  I  'should  nor" 

.  ,  JSrh't'™  wI;‘ch,  only  t£at  we  havemost Measure  on 

Sp&o  doaC  r  “  ,*5f  “"'y,  *T  »  which  f£,ple  ha™ 
areaBto  kW  themselves  Then  the  great  folks 

foTrtwn  S°i  g05d’  they  have  not  a  bit  of  pride, 

mst  as  [fTlTS6-^  Cf  and  ,dr.«lk»  and  win  my  money 
just  as  it  I  was  thejr  equals  ;  and  if  I  have  got  but.  a  cold 

ey  are  st*  very  unhappy  that  they  send  to  knowhow  I  dp’ 

*°d  though  I  suppose  they  can’t  rest  till  the  f09taan,bas 
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tpld  them,  yet  they  are  so  polite,  that  if  I  have  been  dying 
they  seem  to  have  forgot  it  next  time  we  meet,  and  not  to 
know  but  they  have  seen  me  the  day  before.  Oh. !  they  are 
true  friends ;  and  for  ever  smiling,  and  so  fond  of  one 
another,  that  they  like  to  meet  and  enjoy  one  another’s  com-' 
pany  by  hundreds,  and  always  think  the  more  die  merrier.  ' 

\  "  _  “  Your  dutiful  daughter, 

,  V  Betsey  Squeeze.’* 

c  The  style  of  her  letters,  however,  altered  in  a  few  ihonths. 

7  -  <?wl}ed  that  things  went  on  gayer  and  grander  than  ever, 
yet  she  hardly  ever  sayr  her  husband,  except  her  house  was  • 
full  or , company,  and  cards,  or  dancing  was  going  on;  that 
he  was  often  so  busy  he  could  not  come  home  all  night  ;  that 
he  always  borrowed  the  money  her  mother  sent  her  when  he 
was  going  out  on  this  nightly  business ;  and  that  the  last  time 
she  had  asked  him  for  money,  he  cursed,  and  swore,  and  bid 
her  apply  to  the  old  farmer  and  his  rib,  who  were  made  of 
money.  This  letter  Mrs.  Bragwell  concealed  from  her  husband. 

At  length,  on  some  change  in  public  affairs,  %.  Squeeze, 
who  hid  made  an  overcharge  of  some  thousand  pounds  in'one 

article,  lost  his  contract;  he  was  found  to. owe  a  large  debt 

^8overnr)ient>  a.ndhis  accounts  must  b.e  made  up  immediately. 
This  was.  impossible;  he  had  not  only  spent  his  large  Income 
without  making  any  provision  for  his  family,  but  had  con¬ 
tracted  heavy  debts  by  gaming  and  other  vices.  His  creditors 
poured  in  upon  him.  He  wrote  to  Bragwell  to  borrow 
another  sum;  but  without  hinting  at  the  loss  of  his  contract.' 

1  hese  repeated  demands  made  Bragwell  so  uneasy,  that  instead 
pf  sending  him  the  money,  he  resolved  to  go  himself  secretly 
to  London,  and  judge  by  his  own  eyes  how  things  were  going  c 
on,  as  .his  mmd  strangely  misgave  him.  He  got  to-ltfr! 
Squeeze’s  house  about  eleven  at  night,  and  knocked  genilyl 
concluding  that  they  must  needs  be  gone  to  bed.  But  what 
was  his  astonishment  to  find  the  hall  was  full  of  men;  he 
pushed  through  in  spite  of  them,  though  to  his  great  sumise 
they  insisted  on  knowing  his  name.  This  affronted  hirra  he 
refused,  sayin’g,  I  am;  not;  ashamed  of  myfname,  it  will  pass 

¥V)%sands'ih  any  market  in  the  West  of  England.  Is^ihis 
your  London  manners,' not  to  let  a  man  of  my  credit  id  wi^ 
out  knowihg  his  name  indeed!  What  was  his amazeotept 
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to  see  jivery  room  as  full  of  card-tables,  and  of  fine  gentlemen 
and  ladies  as  it  would  hold ;  all  was  so  light,  and^fgay  and 
-  f  fes!,ve'  “>d  so  grand,  that  he  reproached  himself?or“£ 

secredv  ro'  *°Uf M  n0,hinS  “°  §ooli  *«»,  and  resolred 
ecretly  to  give  Squeeze  another  five  hundred  pounds  to  helo 

to  keep  up  so  much  grandeur  and  happiness.  At  length^ 

seeing  a  footman  he  knew,  he  asked  him  where  werehb 

master  and  mistress,  for  he  could  not  pick  them  outamong 

gnU^/L  °r  rather  b,s  ldeas  were  so  confused  with  the 
splendor^  of  the  scene,  that  he  did  not  know  whether  they 

wntefm^hk°r  The  man  said  that  his  master  had  jult 

wdl  Mr  1W  flPnstair?’  arid  ^ -believed  that  he  was  not 
2"!*.  Mr-  Bragwell  said  he  would  go  up  himself,  and  Took 

dl  thS  roUmhter’  asue  COuld  not  spea*  80  freely  *>' her  before 
all  that  company.  He  went  up  and  knocked  at  the  chamber 

dSenrpd  H  n?  b5nS  0pered’  made  him  Push  it  with  some 
,  y^ience.  He  heard  a  bustling  noise  within,  and  again  made 

creaTid^lnd^Mr1  ft  0pei\;be  door-  At  this  the5 roise  in- 
SdV and.  ,*  Bragwell  was  struck  to  the  heart  at  the 

a°?fdoia  pisto1  £roni  within.  He  now  kicked  so  violently 
gainst  die  door  that  it  burst  open,  when  the  first  sight  he  saw 
was  his  daughter  falling  to  the  ground  in  a  fit,  and  Mr.  Squeeze 

fep  bU  Sbot  froril„ a  which  was  dropping  out ’of  his 
hand.  Mr.  Bragwell  was  not  the  only  person  whom  the 
sound,  of  the  pistol  had  alarmed.  The  servants,  the  company, 

ran  up  to  thk  scene  of  horror.  .Those^vlfo 
.had  the  best  of  the  game  took  care  to  bring  up  their  tricks  in 

whnrTlt  k  havm&  ,had  the  prudence  to  leave  the  very  few 
who  could  be  trusted,  to  watch  the  stakes,  while  thos7who 
had  a  prefect  of  losing,  profited  by  the  confusion  and  threw 
up  their  cards.  All  was  dismay  and  terror.  Some  ran  for  a 
^eon,  others  examined  the  dying  man,  while  some  removed  " 

*£  note'  f°  4Cr  bed’  "hile  poor  Btagwell  could  neither 
do  any  thing.  One  of  the  company  took 
2^Wt19h-  Iay.ppen  upott  the  table,  addressed  to  him, 
w^as^wsT"5  U  m>ght  CXplain  fhe  horrid  mystery-  It 

«  1  **9  Mr.  Bragwell. 

*(  Sin,  . , . 

,  etCv?  i  j°me  VI  df?ghter,  1  have  ruined  her,  myseffi 

•  .  cbdd»  b>  whjch  she  every  hour  expects  be  a  mother. 


Two  Wealthy  Farmei'Si  $7 

I -have  lost  my  contract.  My  debts  are  immense.  You  refuse 
me  money :  I  must  die  then;  but  I  will  die  liJbe  a mjaii  pf 
spirit.  They  wait  to  take  me  to  prison ;  l  have  two  executions 
ferny  bouse;  but  I  have  ten  card-tables  in  it.  1  wbuTd  die 
Us  I  nave  lived.  1  invited  all  this  company,  and  have  drank 
hard  since  dinner  to  get  primed  for  the  drcadfof  deed.  j|y 
wife  refuses  to  write  to -you  for  another  thousand,  and  she 
must  take  the  consequences.  Vanity  has  been  my  turn.  ft 
fete  caused  all  my  crimes.  Whoever  is  resolved  to  live  beyond 
his  income  is  liable  to  every  ska.  f^e  can  never  say  to  nim- 
selfj  thus  far  shall  thou  go  and  no  farther.  Vanity  Jed  me  to 
commit  acts  of  rapine,  that  I  might,  live  in  splendor ;  vanity 
makes  me  commit  self-murder  because  I  will  not  live  in  poverty. 
The  new  philosophy  says;  that  death  is  an  eternal  sleep;  but 
the  new  philosophy  lies.  Do  you  take  heed  :  it  is  too  late 
for  me.  The  dreadful  golph  yawns  to  swallow  me- — I  plunge 
into  perdition.  There  is  no  repentance  in  the  grave,  no  hotfs- 
in  hell.  .  '  Your’s, 

“'DashaitL  Squeeze/* 

ThOdead  body  was  removed,  and  Mr.  Bragweh  remain^ 
almost  without  speech,  or  motion,  the  company  began  tothimr 
of  retiring,  much  out  of  humour  at  having  their  party  st> 
agreeably  broken  up;  they  comforted-  themselves,'  however# 
thaf-as  it  were  so  earty,  fori  it  was  now  scarcely  twelve,  they 
could  finish  their  evening  at  another  party  or  two  ;  Sgr  com¬ 
pletely  do  habits  of  pleasure*  as  itt  Is  called,  harden  the  heart, 
and  steel  it  ft of  Only  against  virtuous  impressions,  but  against 
natural  feelings.  Now.  it  was,  that  those  who  had  mgbdy 
rioted  at  the  expence  of  those  wretched  people  were  the  tot 
"  to  abuse  them.  Nor-  an  offer,  of  assistance  was  made  tp  * 
this  poor  forlorn  woman;  nor  a  word. of  kindness,  or  of 
pity, .nothing  bit  Censure  was  now  heard.  Why  must  those 
upstarts  ape  people  of  quality  ?  though  as  long  as  these  upstarts 
cotild  fcfeSt  them*  their  vulgarity  ,  and  thqir  bad  chatidter  W 
never  been-  produced  against  them.  As  long  a»  thou  dost 
well  unto  thyself,  men  shall  speak  gemd  ©f  thee/*  One 


sai^v  as  he  ymutM  on^Squeeze  might:  as  wolf  .have  put-  off 
shooting  himself  till  the  morning.  It  was  monstrous  pro- 
-Vqking  that  he  could  not;  wait  an  hour  or  two. 
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pfevartaTon  hiitmiserable ^tighter  Swetdta,  **£3. 

ance  ^  polite  W^  Z^b^Ta7-  His  ac9^- 

in  a  little  time  Thm/w  ’  i  h  ,  seeIka  great  deal 
about  a  we“k  M„  S,„  f  S'°w  “d  a  sad  journey.  Ju 

SSsi'S:lsH?T fT-aste : 
^arJSSat^S-^5* 
k$S:  Siat*V1?W 

«tsdtfctSS^^*se- 

'  ES^  Stj?  S^SS&S = 

when  the  misfortunes  came  H.  c  eJroach» , or  desert  them 

wellduring  the  short,  bm  flourSng  reiJnrfZ  S'"  ^ 
for  he  knew  that  DrosnenVTr  .it  eign  at  the  Squeeze  s: 

-  hard  to  gobd  couSPS?t  y  *he5al?  deaf>  and  the  hear? 

,  *  troubi  he  seiTut  ^  ft** « 

violent  fit  iof  tears  when  lie  saw  him  ^2FW<2  bT‘ into  a 
speak,  said.  This  trial  ic  mnr  aw.“,ra>  and  when  he  could 

kindly  took  him  by“he  tf  u™?™'  Mr‘  Worthy 

posed;  saia  I  tyilltell  you  a  shores^  't^re  w*1''9'^ 
cient  times  a  famous  man  who  was  2-  S  m  an" 

was  very  good’ to  him  one  dav  ^  u*  '  J^is  master,  who 
bade  him  eat  it  •  he  eat  h,m  a  bltter  melon,  and 

How  wasTpokible  L  d  S.r  h°,Ut  °?  word  of“mplaint 

Struck  the  master  t^rJu  7.  1  hls  generous  answer  so 

berty.  H  gave  him  his «- 

man  receive  hi,'  portionTsuff^S’  £&*  ^  ' 
he  receives  so  many  ble^mls  Vg  •  God,  from  whom 

ceived  much  g^od  at  ihe  S  J ,in  ^ticul«  have  re¬ 
evil  also?  g  hand  of  God,  shall  you  not  receive 


The  Two  Wealthy  Farrixers.  69 

O,  Mr.  Worthy,  said  Bragwell,  this  blow  is  too  heavy  for 
me,  1  cannot  survive  this  shock;  I  do  riot  desire  it,  I  only 
desire  to  die.— We  are  very  apt  to  talk  most  of  dying  when 
we  are  least  fit  for  it,  said  Worthy.  This  is  not  the  language 
of  that  submission  which  makes  us  prepare  for  death?  But  of 
that  despair  which  makes  us  out  of  humour  with  life.  •  0, 
Mr.  Bragwell,  you  are  indeed  disappointed  of  the  grand  ends 
which  made  life  so  delightful  to  you ;  but  till  your  hearths 
humbled,  till  you  are  brought  to  a  serious  conviction  of  sin, 
till  yon  are  brought  to  see  what  is  the  true  end  of  life,  you 
can  have  no  hope  in  death.  You  think  you  have  no  business 
on  earth,  because  those  for  whose  sake  you  too  eagerly  lipaped 
up  riches  are  no  more.  ^  But  is  there  not  under  the-cmopy  <jf 
heaven  some  afflicted  being  whom  you  may  yet  relieve j  some 
modest  merit  which  you  may  bring  forward^  some/belpiesa 
creature  you  may  save  by  your  advice,  some  perishing  barife* 

,  tian  you  may  sustain  by  your  wealth  ?  When  you 
sins  of  your  own  to  repent  of,  nomercies  ofiGodfdilfc 
thankful  for,  no  miseries  of  others  to  relieve,  then>  ah$fi88f'. 
till  then,  I  consent  you  should  sink  down  in  despair, 
on  death  to  relieve  you/  '  mi 

■Mr.  Worthy  attended  his  afflicted  friend  to  the  fungftTbf 
his  unhappy  daughter  and  her  babe.  The  solemn 
the  committing  nis,  late  gay  and  beautiful  daughter  fo  dark* 
ness,  to  worms,  and  to  corruption,  the  sight  of  the  dead  ii&iit, 
for  whose  sake  he  had  resumed  all  his  schemes  of  vanity  afia 
covetousness,  when  he  thought  he  had  got  the  better  of  them; '•  * 
the  melancholy  conviction  mat  all  human  prosperity  ends  ift^ 
tn  ashes  to  ashes  and  dust  to  diisf,  had  brought 
Bragwell’s  self-sufficient  and  haughty  soul  into  soffieih&TSf’v 
•  that  humble  frame  in  which  Mr.  Worthy  had  wished  to^siep 
it.  ^  As  soon  as  they  returned  home  he  was  beginning  t8 
seize  the  favourable  moment  for  fixing  these  serious  |tnpres- 
sions,  when  they  were  unseasonably  interrupted  by  thOparish 
officer,  who  came  to  ask  Mr.  Bragwell  what  he  Wals  to  do 
with,  a  poor^  dying  woman  who  Was  travelling  the’-country 
with  her  child,  and  was -taken  in  a  fit  under  the  chtirch-yafd 
wall  ?  At  first  they  thought  she  was  dead,  said  the  man,  but 
finding  she  still  breathed,'  they  have  carried  her  into  the  work* 
house  till  she  could  give  some  account  of  herself.  Mfi 
Bragwell  was  impatient  at  the  interruption,  which  w&  iiidced 
. '  ■  1  -  E  3  ~  .  ~ 
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V»^a«onable,  amj  told  the  man  he  was  at  th^t*  ' 
fWicome  hy  sorrow  to  I  *  U  TOWtoo  mucj 

bm  *n  answer  Sw  £  giv 

P«r  f£P 

!"”«  frame  for  wor|d|i;  busine<£  gh.n  K  d  *  »*» 
<*arity  rf  duty-  A?  act 

«ss  of  your  spirit  and  rhnnvrli  but  improve  the  serious- 

W 'Jf,  in  S  met  *y  fe°°.SanfTOi  **>*  ow»  4*. 

»*»  4i*  one  of  those  SccSsfor  £*N**r- 

worth  keeping.  Do  |et  us  see  *  t0  llyw  && 

(ra$  not  in  n-sta^M;!*  »  '  “  tbls  w°man.  Braswell 

-to .consent  or  refuse,  and  SillES 
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-  In  the  mean  time  Mr.  Bragwell  had  sunk  in  an  old  wicker 
chair  which  stood  behind,  and  groaned  out.  Lord  forgive  my 
hard  heart  *  Lordstibdue  my  proud  heart,  “create  a  dean  heart, 
O  God,  and  renewa  right  spirit  within  me.’’  This  was  perhaps 
the  first  word  of  genuine  prayer  he  had  ever  offered  up  in  his 
wholelife.  W  orthyoverheard  it,  and  his  heart  rejoiced,  but  this 
was  not  a  time  for  talking,  but  doing.  He  asked  Bragwell 
what  was  to  be  done  with  the  unfortunate  woman,  who  npw 
seemed  to  recover  fast,  but  she  did  not  see  them,  for  they 
were  behind.  She  embraced  her  boy,  and  faintly  said,  my 
child  what  shall  wedo?  I  will  arise  and  go  to  my  father* 
arid  say  unto  him,  father  I  have  sinned  against  Heaven  and 
before  thee.  This  was  a  joyful  sound  to  Mr.  Worthy,  who 
began  to  hope  that  her  heart  might  be  as  much  changed' for 
the  better  as  Her  circumstances  were  altered  for  thewtorse, 
and  he  valuedthe  goods  of  fortune  so  little,  and  contritiodOf 
soul  so  much,  that  he  began  to  think  the  change  on  she 
whole  might  be  a.  happy  one.  The  boy  then  spaing  ftoiti  . 
his  mother  and  ran  to  Bragwell,  saying,  Do  be  goodto 
mammy.  Mrs.  Incle  looking  round,  now  perceiv«d  )|ir 
father ;  she  fell  at  his  feet,  saying,  O, forgive  vofflp 
child,  and  save  your  innocent  one  from  starving.*  - 
sunk  down  by  her,  and  prayed  God  to  forgive  both  herdnid 
himself  in  terms  of  genuine  sorrow.  N  To  hear  wor&.bf  fttfl 
penitence  ^d  heart^felt  prayer  from  this  once  high-itainded 
femer  and  yjain  daughter.  Was  music  to  Worthy^  ears,  who  . 
thought  this  moment  of  outward  misery  was  the  only  joyful 
one  he  had  ev  er  spent  m  the  Bragwell  family.  He  Was.  resolved  \ 
not  to  interfere,  but  to  let  the  fafhefs  own  feelings  wotfedfit 
the  way  in  which  he  was  to  act.  Br%welfsaid  hothte  ^ 
slowly  led  to  his  own  house,  .holding  the  little  bey  by  thd 
hand,  and  pointing  to  Worthy  to  assist  the  feeble  spps  of  bis 
daughter,  who  oftce  more  entered  her  father's  dooii;  buHke 
dread  of  seeing  her  fnother  quite  overpowered  her. 

'  BragwelTs  heart  Was  hot  changed,  butsorrowbad  weakened  t 
her  powers  of  resistance^  iftffshe  rather  suffered  her  daughter 
to  come  in1,  than,  gave  Sf^itilind  reception.  ittbfe 

astonished  than  pleased ;  *84,'  even  in  this 
was  more  disgusted  with  the  Httle  boy’s  mean  cloitthvfhan 
delighted  with  h*ro*v  As  sooo  as  she  wes  a  Btfle^f - 


IS  4  ~ ,  *$&V 
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eoyered,  Mr.  Bragwell  desired  his  daughter  tp  tell  him  how 
sae  happened  to  be  at  that  place  just  at  that  timC.  / « 

mpurnfuie-il°iCe  ^  be?a[n:  My  ^le»  Sir,  is  shoft  but 


PART  VII 


X  LEFT  your  house,  my  dear  father,  said  Mr-s.  Incle,  with 
j  heart  full  of  vain  triumph,  f  had  no  doubt  but  my  hus- 
.  handwas  a  great  man  who  had  put  on  that  disguise  to  obtain 
my  hand.  Judge  then  what  I  felt-  to  find  that  he  was  a 
needy  ^mpostor,  who  wanted  my  money  but  did  not  care  for 
me.  This  discovery,  though  it  mortified,  did  not  humble 
me..  I  had  neither  affection  to  bear  with  the  man  who  had 
deceived  me,  nor  religion  to  improve  by  the  disappointment. 
iha7e  found  that  change  of  circumstances  does  not  change 
the  heart,  till  God  is  pleased  to  do  it.  Mv  misfortunes  only 
taught  me  to  rebel  more  against  him.  I  thought  Gpd  unjust- 
1  aTUlCd  father,  I  was  envious  of  my  sister,  I  hated 
jny  husband ;  but  never  once  did  I  blame  myself.  N  My  hus¬ 
band  picked  up  a  wretched  subsistence  by  joining  himself  to 
any  ow  scheme  of  idle  pleasure  that  Was  going  on.  He 
Would  follow  a  mountebank,  carry  a  dice-box,  or  fiddl&at  a 
tair.  He  was  always  taunting  me'for  that  gentility  on  which 
I  so  tnuch  valued  myself.  If  I  had  married  a  poor  working 
gifl,  said  he,  she  could  now  have  got  her  bread  ^  but  a  fine 
lady  without ;  money,  is  a  burthen  tp  her  husband,  and  a 
plague  to  society.  Every  trial  which  affection  might  ham 
fade  lighter,  we  doubled  by  animosity;,  at  length  my  hus¬ 
band  was  detected  in  using  false  dice;  he  fought  with  his 
nc^user,  both  were  seized  by  a  pres^-gang,  and  sent  to  sea. 

u  f  °W  W?0  the  Wlde  world,  and  miserable  as  I  had 
thought  mysplf  before,  I  soon  found  that  there  werp  higher 
degrees  of  misery.  I  was  near  my  time,  without  bread  for 
myself,  or  hope  for  my  chjld.  I  set  put-on  foot  in  search  of 
the  village  where  I  had  hearjd  my  husband  say  his  friends  lived.' 
It  was  a  severe  trial  to  my  proud  heart  to  stbon  tn 


my  proud  heart  to  stoop  to  those  low! 


•  »v.-  ■  '  /  x  .^1.  •  . 
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people,  but  hunger  is  not  delicate,  and  I 'was  near  perishing. 
My  husband’s  parents  received  me  kindly, .saving,  that  though 
they  had  nothing  but  what  they  earned  by  their  labour,  yet 
I  was  welcome  to  share  their  hard  fate,  for  they  trusted  that 
Clod  who  sent  mouths  would  send  meat  also.  They  gave  me 
a  small  room  in  their  cottage,  and  many 'necessaries,  which 
they  denied  themselves. 

.0,  ray  child,  interrupted  Brag  well,  every  word  cuts  me  to 
'the  heart, .  These  poor  people  gladly  gave  thee  of  their  little, 
while  thy  rich  parents  left  thee  to  starve.  . 

^  How  shall  I  own,  continued  Mrs.  Incle,  that  all  this  good¬ 
ness  could  not  soften  my  heart,  for  God  had  not  yet  touched 
it.  I  received  all  their  kindness  as  a  favour  done  to  them. 
When  my  father  brought  me' home  any  litdc  dainty  which 
he  could  pick  up,  and  my  mother  kindly  dressed  it  for  me,  I 
would  not  condescend  to  eat  it  with  them,  hut  devoured  it 
sullenly  jn  my  little  garret  alone,  suffering  them  to  Ifetch  and 
carry  every  thing  I  wanted.  As  my  haughty  behaviour  wap 
not  likbly  to  gain  their  affection,  it  was  plain  they  did  not  love 
me ;  and  as  I  had  no  notion  that  th  ere  were  any  other  motives 
to  good  actions  but  fondness,  or  self-interest,  I  was  puzzled 
to  know  what  made,  them  so  kind  to  me,  for  of  the  powerful , 
and  constraining  law  of  Christian  charity  I  was  quite  ignorant. 
To  cheat  the  weary  hours,  I  looked  about  for  some  bools, 
and  found,  among  a  fe,w  others  of  the  same  cast,  Doddridge's 
Rise  and.  Progress  of  Religion  in  the  Soul.  But  all  those 
books  were  addressed  to  sinners ;  now  as  I  knew  I  was  not 
a  sinner,  I  threw  them  away  in  disgust.  Indeed  they  Wore 
ill  suited  to  a  taste  formed  by  novels*  to  which  reading  I  .chiefly 
trace  my  ruin,  for,  vain  as  I  was,  I  should  never  have  been 
guilty  of  so  w^ld  a  step  as  to  run  away,  had  not  my  heart, 
been  tainted,  and  my  imagination  inflamed,  by  those' perni¬ 
cious  books.  •  : 

At  length  my  little..  George  was  born.  This  added  to  the 
burthen  I  h^d  brought  on  this  poor  family,  but  it  did  notdi- 
minish  their  kindness,  and  we  continued  to  share  ihseilr  ssst^y 
fare  without , any  upbraiding  on  their  part, ,  or  any  gratitude 
on  mine.  Even  ,  this  poor  baby  did  not  soften  my  heart;  I 
yyept  over  hinji  indeed  day  and  night,  but  they  were  bears  of  • 
despair ;  I  was  always  idle,  and  wasted  tfrbse  hours  m  sinful 
murmurs  at  his  fate,,  which  I  should  have  employed ia  trying 
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5°  Mffaaift  Wnv  Hardship,  grief,  and  impatience,  at  length, 
brought  on  a  fever.  Death  seemed  now  at  hand,  and  I  felt 
a  gloomy  satisfaction  m  the  thoqght  of  being  fid  of  my  mi- 
senes^ to  which  I  fear  was  added,  a  sullen  joy  to  think  that 
you.  Sir,  and  my  mother,  would  be  plagued  to  hear  of  my 
dealii  when  <W  would,  be  too  late;  and  in  this  your  grief,  I 
anticipated  a  gloomy  sort  of  revenge.  But  it  pleased  my 
merciful  God  not  to  let  me  thus  perish  in  my  sins.  My  poor 
mother-in-law  sent  for  a  good  clergyman,  who  pointed  out 
to  me  the  danger  of  dying  in  that  hard  and  unconverted  state 
$o  foicibly,  that  I  shuddered  to  find  on  what  a  xfreadftil  pre^ 
opice  I  stood.  He  prayed  with  me,  and  for  me,  so  earnestly, 
mat  at  length  God,  who  is  sometimes  pleased  to  magnify 
Ins  own  glory  in  awakening  those  who  are  dead  in  trespasses 
and  sms,  was  pleased,  of  his  free  grace,  to  open  my  blind 
eyes,  and  soften  my  stony  heart,  I  saw  myself  a  sinner,  and 
,  Frayed  to  be  delivered  from  the  wrath  of  God,  in  com¬ 
parison  of  which  the  poverty  and  disgrace  I  now  suffered 
appeared  as  nothing.  To  a  soul  convinced  of  sin,  the  news 
Redeemer  was  a  joyful  sound.  Instead  of  reproaching 
Providence,  or  blaming  my  parents,  or  abusing  my  husband! 
I  now- learnt  to  condemn  myself,  to  adore  that  God,  who  had 
not  cut  me  off  in  my  ignorance,  to  pray- for  pardon  for  the 
past,  and  grace  for  the  time  to  come.  I  now  desired  to  submit 
to  penury  and  hunger  in  this  world,  so  that  I  might  but  live 
tn  the  fear  of  God  here,  and. enjoy  his  favour  in  tne  world  to 
■rome.  I  now  learnt  to  compare  my  preseniMlight  sufferings, 
consequence  of  my  own  sin,  with  those  bitter  sufferings 
of  my  Saviour  which  he  endured  fot  my  sake,  and  I  war 
ashamed  of  murmuring.  But.  self-ignorance,  conceit,  and 
were  so  rooted  in.  me,  that  my  progress  was  very 
gradual,  and  I  had  the  sorrow  to  feel,  how  much  the  power 
£f  long  bad  habits  keeps  down  the  growth  of  religion  in  the' 
rieart,  even  after  it  has  begun  to  take  root.  I  was  so  ignorant 
•of  divine  things,  that  I  hardly  knew  words  to  frame  a  prayer; 
out  when  I  got  acquainted  with  the  Psoitis,  I  there  learxp)ow 
4o  pour  out  the  fulness  of  my  heart,  while  in  the  gospePI  re¬ 
joiced  to  see  wfrat  great  things  God  ha4  done  for  my  s$il.  • 

I  Uojv  took  down  once  more  from  the  sfrelf  Doddridge 
xfasc  and  Pjytgress, .and.  Oh !  with  what  new  eyes  did  I  read 
sit!  I  nc^gr.0w  dearly,  tha*  not  only  tfce  thief,  and  the 
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>  drunkard,  the  murderer,  and  the  aduker$r,  lire  sinneifc*  for 
that  I  knew  before;  but  I  found  that  the  unbeliever,  die 
selfish,  the  proud*  die  worldly-minded,  all,  in  short,  who  live . 
without  God  in  the  world,  are  sinners.,  I  did  not  now  apply 
'  the  reprioofs  I  met  with,  to  my  husband,  or  my  father,  or 
other  people  as  I  used  to  do,  but  brought  them  home  to  my* 
self,  in  this  book  I  traced,  with  strong  emotions,  and  close 
self-application,  the  sinner  through  all  his  course;  his  first 
'  awakening,  his  convictions,  repentance,  j  lys,  sorrows,  back¬ 
sliding,  arm  recovery,  despondency,  and  delight,  to  a  triumphant 
death-bed  ;  and  God  was  pleased  to  make  it  a  chief  instrument 
in  bringing  me  to  himself  Here  it  is,  continued  Mrs.  Incle, 
untying  her  little  bundle,  and  taking  out  a  book,  accept  if, 

-  my  dear  father,  and  I  will  pray  that  God  may  bless  it  to  yoO 
as  Hehas  done  to  me.  '  < 

When  I  was  able  to  come  down,  - 1  passed  my  time  with 
these  good  old  people,  and  soon  won  their  affection.  J  was 
surprised  to  find  they  had  very  good  sense',  which  I  i^eyer 
ban  thought  poor  people  could  have but,  indeed,  worldly 
persons  do  not  know  how  much  religion,  while  it  mends  the 
heart,  enlightens  the  understanding  also.  I  now  regretted  the 


sweetened  the  pains,  of  want  arid  age.  I  one  day  escj: 
my  snrpriae  that  my  jmfortunate  husband,  the  son  of 


ioye  was  or  tne  wrong  sort*  Alas :  wee  njm,_  %pp  wnouretf 
our  son  more  than  God,  and  God  has  smitten  us  for -it;  We 
shewed  him  what  was  right,  bujt  through  a  false  indulgence, 
vye  did  not  correct  him  for  what  was  wrong.  Wewereblincj 
tQ  his  faults.  Hewas  a  handsome  boy,  with^prighdiy  parts  ; 
we  took  too  milch  delight  in  those  outward  things.  He  sooj^ 
got  above  our  management,  and  became  v'aan^  idle^  andex-, 

'  travagant,  and  when  we  sought  to  rfestrain-Bitti  • 
too  late.  We  humbled  ourselves  before 
pleased  to  make  our  sin  become  its  own  punishment^^i^^- 
©$*•'  vfvm  and  worse ;  till  he  was  forced  to  ahsctml^w.^ 
mis4emeahor ;  after  which  we  never  saw  his**  buthavefojf^ 
of  him  changing  frpm  oneidlc  Way  Of  life  fo  another  ,  untfaHt 
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tfs  water :  he  has  been  afootmaQ,  a  soldier,  a  shopman,  and 
a  strolling  actor.  With  deep  sorrow  we;  trace  back  his  vices 
to  our  un^ivemed  fondness;  that  lively  and  sharp  wit,  by 
which  he  has  been  able  to  carry  on  such  a  variety  of  wild 
schemes,  might,  if  we  had  used  him  to  reproof  in-hi?  youth, 
nave  enabled  him  to  have  done  great  service  for  Grod  and  his 
~  .  r*__.  flattery  made  him  wise  in  his  own  Conceit ; 

hope  of  a  fool  than  of  him.  We  indulged 

Here  Mr.  Worthy  stopped  Mrs.  Incle,  saying,  that  when- 

Or  ho  honvd  1 4.  1  ^  _  1.1  ..1  ,  >i  i  '  , 

- - . - pious  parents 

,  c<  ■  -  . --r-  help  thinking  that  there 

be  frequently  something  of  this  sort  of  error  in  the 
he  knew,  indeed,  some  instances  to  the 


country.  But  our  flatteiy  made  him  wise  in  his  own  Conceit 
and  there  is  more  hope  of  a  fool  than  of  him. 
our  own  vanity,  and  have  destroyed  his  souli. 

P - *  *-  1 

ever  he  heard  it  lamented*  that  the  children‘s  of 
often  turned  out  so  ill,  he  could,  not 
must  I 

bringing  them  up:  ] 
contrary,  in  which  the  best  means  had  failed ;  but  he  believej 
tfatr  .°m  Eh'  the  priest,  to  Incle  the  labourer,  more  than  half 
the  failures  of  this  sort  might  be  traced  to  some  mistake,  or 
vanity,  or  bad  judgment,  or  sinful  indulgence  in  the  parents. 
*.  i  now  looked  about,  continued  Mrs.  Incle,  in  order  to  See 
m  what  way  I  could  assist  my  poor  mother,  regretting  more 
heartily  than  she  did,  that  I  knew  no  one  thing  that  was  of 
any  use.  I  was  so  desirous  of  humbling  myself  before  God 
and  her,  that  I  offered  even  to  try  to  wash.— You  wash! 
exclaimed  Bragwell,  starting  up  with  great  emotion,  Heaven 
forbid  that  with  such  a  fortune  and  education,  Miss  Bragwell 
should  be  seen  at  a  washing-tub.  This'  vain  father,  who 
could  bear  to  hear  of  her  distresses  and  her  sins,  could  not  bear 
to  hear  of  her  washing.  Mr.  Worthy  stopped  him,  saying. 
As  to  her  fortune,  you  know,  you  refused  to  give  her  any; 
and,  as  to  her  education,  you  see  it  Had  not  taught  her  to  do 
any  thing  better.  l  am  sorry  you  do  not  see,  in  this  instance, 
the  beauty  of  Christian  humility.  For  my  own  part,  I  set  a 
greater  value  on  such  an  active  proof  of  it,  than  on  a  whole 
volume  of  professions.  Mr.  Bragwell  dicl  not.quite  understand 
this,  and  Mrs,  Incle  went  on.  What  to  do  tp  get  a  penny  < I 
kftew  not..  Making  of  fillagree,  or  fringe,  or  card-purses,  or 
cutting 'out  paper,  or  dancing  and  singing,  was  of  no  use  in 
pur  village.  The  shopkeeper,  indeed,  would  have  taken  me, 
if  I  had  known  any  thing  of  accounts ;  and  the  clergyman  could 
have  got  me  a  nursery-maid’s  place,  if  I  could  have  done 
plain- work.  I  made  some  awkward  attempts  to  learn  to  spin 
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and  knit,  when  my<  mother’s  wheel  or  knitting  tey  by,  «butl 
spoilt  both  through  my  ignorance;  At  last  I  luckily  thought 
upon  the  fine  netting  I  used  to  make  for  my  trimmings,  and 
it  struck  me  that  I  might  turn  this  to  some  little  account.  .1 
procured  some  twine,  and  worked  early  and  late  to  make  nets 
for  fishermen,  and  cabbage-nets*  I  Was  so  pleased  that;I  had 
at  last  found  an  opportunity  to  shew  my  good-will  by  this 
mean  work,  that  I  regretted  my  little  George  was  not  big 
enough  to  contribute  his  share  to  our  support  by  travelling 
about  to  sell  mv  nets’.  '  ’ 

J  «  V  f 

CabbageTnets!  exclaimed  Brag  well;  thefe  h  no,  bearing 
this. — Cabbage-rnets !  My  grandson  hawk  cabbage-nets  ■! 
How  could  you  think  of  such  a  scandalous  thing  ? — Sir,  said 
Mrs.  Incle  mildly,  I  am  now  convinced  that  nothing  is  scan¬ 
dalous  which  is  not  wicked.  Besides,  we  were  in  want;  and 
necessity,  as  well  as  piety,  would  have  reconciled  me  to  this 
mean  trade.  Mr.  Bragwell  groaned,  and  bade  her:go  on. 

In  the  mean  time,  my  little  George  grew  a  fine  boy;  nt>d 
I  adored  the  goodness  of  God,  who,  in  the  sweetness  of  ma¬ 
ternal  love,  had  given  me  a  reward  for  many  sufferings.  Instead 
of  indulging  a  gloomy  distrust  about  the  fate  of  this  child,  I 
now  resigned  him  to  the  will  of  God.  Instead  of  lamenting, 
because  he  was  not  likely  to  be  rich,  I  was  resolved  to  bring 
him  up  with  such  notions  as  might  make  him  contented  to 
be  poor.  I  thought  if  I  could  subdue  all  Vanity  and  selfish¬ 
ness  in  him,,  I  should  make  him  a  happier  man  than  if  I  had 
thousands  to  bestow  on  him ;  and  I  trusted,  that  I  should  be’ 
rewarded  for  every  painful  act  of  present  self-denial,  by  the 
future  virtue  and  happiness  of  my  child.  Can  you  believe  It, 
fny  dear  father,  my  days  now  past  not  unhappily  ?  I  worked 
hard  all  day,  and  that  alone  is  a  source  of  happiness  beyond 
what  the  idle  can  guess.  After  my  child  was  asleep  at  night, 

I  read  a  chapter  in  the  bible  to  my  parents,  whose  eyes  noyr 
began  to  fail  them.  We  then  thanked  God  over  our  frugal 
supper  of  potatoes,  and  talked  over. the  holy  men/ofi  old;  the 
saints,  and  the  martyrs,  who  would  have  thought  ©err  homely 
fare  a  luxury.  We  compared  our  peace,,  ancf  lih%ty,  and 
safety,  with  their  bonds,  and  imprisonment,  and  torttfass;  and 
should  have  been  ashamed  of  a  murmur.  We  then  joined  ut 
prayer,  in  which  my  ^absent  parents  and;iny 
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never  forgotten,  and  Went  to  rest'  in  chafity  with  the  whole 
world,  atid  at  peace  in  our  own  souls*  Y 

phi  my  fotgivmg  child!  interrupted  Mr.  Bragwell,  sob- 
bme,  and  didst  thou  reaHy  pray  for  thy  Unnatural  father,  and 
he  down  m  rest  and  peace?  Then,  let  me  tell  thee,  thou 
wast  better  off  than  thy  mother  and  I  were.-— But  no  more  of 
this;  go  on. 

.  Whether  my  father-br-law  had  worked  beyond  his  strength, 
in  order  to  support  me  and  fny  child,  1  know  not,  but  he  was 


countrymen;  we  ail  wept  together,  and  prayed  that  his  awful 
death  might  quicken  us  in  preparing  for  our  own.  This 
shock,  joined  to  the  fatigue  of  nursing  hef  sick  husband,  soon 
brought-  my  poor  mother  to  death’s  door.  I  nursed  them 
both,  and  felt  a  satisfaction  in  giving  them  all  I  had  to  bestow, 
-my  attendance,  my  tears,  and  my  prayers.  I,  who  was-once 
so  nice  and  so  proud, .so  disdainful  in  the  midst  of  plenty,  find 
sq  impatient  under  the  smallest  inconvenience,  was  now 
"Enabled  to  glorify  God  by  my  activity  and  my  submission. 
Though  the  sorrows  pf  my  heart  were  enlarged,  l  east  my 
buthen  on  him  who  cares  for  the  weary  and  heavy  laden. 
Y  After  having  watched  by  these  poor  people  the  whole  night, 
I  &t  down  'to  breakfast  on  my  dry  crust  and  coarse  dish  of 
tea,  without  a  murmur ;  my  greatest  grief  was,  lest  I  should 
bring  away  the  infection  to  my  dear  boy.  I  prayed  to  know 
what  it  it  was  my  duty  to  do  between  my  dying  parents,  and 
my  helpless  child.  To  take  care  of  the  $jck  apd  aged,  seemed 
to  be  my  duty.  So  I  offered  up  my  child  to  him  who  is  the 
rather  of  the  fatherless,  and  he  spared  him  to  me. 

The  chearfol  piety  with  which  these  good  people  breathed 


their  last,  proved  to  me,  that  the  temper  of  mind  with  which 
the  pious  poor  commonly  meet  death,  is  the  grand  cofnpen^ 
Ration  made  them  by  Providence  for- all  the  hardships  of  their 
inferior  condition.  If  they  have  had  few  j oys  an<£  comforts 
in  life  already,  and  have  stiff  fewer  hopes  in  store,  is  not  all 
folly  made'  op  to  them  by  their  being  enabled  to  leave'  this 
world  with  stronger  desires  of  heaven,  and  without  those 
bitter  regrets  after  the  good  things  of  this  life,  which  add  to 
the  d|ing  tortures  of  tne  worldly  rich  f  To  the  forlorn  and 
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destitute  death  is  not  terrible,  as  it  is  to  him  who  sits  at  ease 
\  in  his possessions,  and  who  fears  that  night  his  soul  shall  be 
required  of  him. 

Mr.  Bragwell  felt  this  remark  more  deeply  than  his  daugh¬ 
ter  mparit  he  should.  He  wept  and  bade  her  proceed^ 

I  followed  toy  departed  parents  to  the  same  grave,  and 
wept  over  them,  but  not  as  oife  who  had  no  hope.  They 
had  neither  houses  nor  lands  t6  leave,  me,  but  they  left  me 
their  bible,  their  blessing,  and  their  example,  of  which  f 
humbly  trust  I  shall  feel  the  benefits  when  all.  the  riches  of 
this  world  shall  have  an  end.  Their  few  effects,  consisting 
of  some  poor  household  goods,  and  some  working  tools, 
hardly-sufficed  to  pay  their  funeral  cxpences.  I  was  soon  at¬ 
tacked  with  the  same  fever,  and  saw  myself,  as  I  thought* 
dying  the  secpnd  time;  my  danger  was  the  same,  but  my 
views  were  changed.  I  now  saw  eternity  in  a  more'  awfill 
fight  than  I  had  done  before,  when  I  wickedly  thought 
death  might  be  gloomily  called  upon  as  a  refuge  from  everr . 
common  trouble.  Though  I  had  still  reason,  td  be  humbled 
bn  account  of  my  sin,  yet,  through  the  grace  of  God,  l  saw 
death  stripped  of  his  sting,  and  robbed  of  his  terrors,  thrmgk 
him  Who  loved  me,  'and  had  given  himself  for  me;  and 
the  extremity  of  pain,  my  soul  rejoiced  in  Gqd  my  Saviour, 

.  I  recovered,  however,  and  was  chiefly  supported  by  the 
kind  clergyman’s  chanty.  When  I*  felt  myself  nourished 
and  cheered  by  a  little  tea  or  broth,  which  he  daily  sent  me 
from  his  own  slender  provision,  my  heart  smote  me,  td 
think  how  I  had  daily  satdown  at  home  to  a  plentiful  dinner, 
without  any  sense  of  .thankfulness  for  my  own  abundance, 
or  without  enquiring  whether  my  poor  sick  neighbours 
starving ;  and  I  sorrowfully  remembered,  that  what  toy  poor 
sister  and  I  used  to  \Vaste  through  daintiness,  would  flow 
have  comfortably  fed  myself  and  child.  Believe  toe,  my ' 
dear  mother,  a  labouring  man,  who  has  been  brought 'low  by 
a  fever,  might  often  be  restored  to  his  workspmeweek* 
sooner,  if  on  his  recovery  he-  was  nourished  and  sffengjth-  - 
ened  by  a  good  bit  from  a  farmer’s  table  Less  thjjn  isbffen 

thrown  to  a  favourite  spaniel  would  su$ee,  so  that  th^ex- 
pence  would  be  almost  nothing  to  the  giver,  while  te-the 
teceiver  it  would,  bring  health,  and  strength,  and  comfert.  - 
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By  the  time  I  was  tolerably  recovered;' I  ^frar'forced  tft 
leave  the  h&use.  I  had  no  human  prospect  of  subsistence, 
I  humbly  asked  of  God  to  direct  my  steps,  and  to  give  me 
entire  obedience  to  his  will.  I  then  cast ‘my  eyes  mournfully 
on  my  x^hild,  and  though  prayer diad  relieved  my  heart  of  a 
load  which  without  it  would  naveSbeen  intolerable;  my  tears 
flowed  fast,  while  I  cried  out  in  the  bitterness  of  my  soul* 
How  many  hired  servants  of  my  father  have  bread  enough , 
and  to  spare ,  and  I  perish  with  hunger.  This  text  appeared 
a  kind  of  answer  to  iny  prayer,  and  gave  me  courage  to  make 
one  more  attempt  to  soften  you  in  my  favour.  I  resolved  to 
set  out  directly  to  find  you,  to  confess  my  disobedience,  and 
to  beg  a  scanty  pittance,  with  which  1  and  my  child  might 
be  meanly  supported,  in  some  distant  country,  where  we 
should  not  disgrace  our  more  happy  relations.  We  set  out 
and  travelled  as  fast  as  my  weak  health  and  poor  George’s 
little  feet  and  ragged  shoes  would  pefmit.  I  brought  a  little 
bundle  of  such  work  and,  necessaries  as  I  had  left,  by  selling 
which  we  subsisted  on  the  road.- — I  hope,  interrupted  Brag- 
well,  there  were  no.  cabbage-Aiets  in  it?— At  least,  said  her 
mother,  I  hope  you  did  not  sell  them  near  home. — No ;  I 
had  none  left,  said  Mrs.  Incle,  or  I  should  have  done  it.  I 
got  many  a  lift  in  a  waggon  for  my  child  and,  my  .bundle, 
•which  was  a  great  relief  to  me.  And  here  I  cannot  help 
saying,  I  wish  drivers  would  not  be  too  hard  in  their  demands, 
if  they  help  a  poor  sick  traveller  orjya  mile  or  two ;  it  proves 
a  great  relief  to  weary  bodies  and  naked  feet ;  and  §uch  little 
cheap  charities  may  be  considered  as  the  cup  of  cold  water, 
which,  if  given  on  right  grounds,  shall  not  lose  its  reward. 
Here  ,Bragwell  sighed,  to  think  that  when  mounted  on  his 
fine  bay  mare,-  of  driving  his  neat  chaise,  it  had  never  once 
crossed  his  mind  that  the  poor  way-worn  foot  traveller  was 
not  equally  at  his  ease,  or  that  shoes  were  *a  necessary  ac- 
comrriodaftion.  Those  .who  want  nothing  are  apt  to  forget 
how  many  there  are  who  want  every  thing.— Mrs.  Incle  went 
on:  I  got  to  this  village  about  seven  this  evening,  and  while 
I  sat  on  the  church-yard,  wall  to  rest  and  meditate  how  l 
should  make  myself  known  at  home,  I  saw  a  funeral ;  I  en¬ 
quired  whose  it  was,  and  learnt  it  was  my  sister’s.  This  was 
too  mi&frfor  me. ,  *  I  sunk  down  in  a  fit,  and  knew  nothing 
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Sis?  *¥* 

had  quite  overcome  Mr.  Brag-well  *14  ’  Pride,  and  remorse 
and  said,  he  hoped  his  da^T  'u  He  W  a  child , 

he  was  not  in  a  conditio/ to  praTfor^L^ir^  for  that 
.found  nothing  else  could  pi ve  h>\/  himself,  though  he 
deipoH'n*.  1 — _  £ive  him  anv  comfort  w:_  j 


begin  fo  ° '  f  d  be*  I  now 

repeat  without  thinking  it  had  1 i^ra.ment,  winch  I  used  to 
of  my  sins  is  grievoits,  the  buJtfcnTffhl™  ^^nce 
^  it  ls  awful  to  think  what  a  siWr  ^  ™emzs  intolerable. 
retain  a  decent  character »  wJ”  a  m?n  may  be»  arid  yet 
condition,  taking  S  thLehe^TT  *Tmh  #  “  »X 
Verity,,  instead  o*f  giving  G^d  rL^l  *¥,^2?“  ?f  ™*  W-' 
to  their  hurt,  instead  of  baling  theif brrad  ”P  r>ch« 

1«  those  who  hear  of  the  B?aewell  fwi°  thehungry-  O, 
is  a  little  sin  t“  Hragwell  family ,  never  -  fh 

*  °£a  thousand  sins,  selfishness^hardne  ^rhtil€  hnitful  parent 

?f  God.  In  one  of  heart,  forgetfulness 

injustice,  extravagance  ruin  self  m  *heDcafe  of  rapine,; 
ters  were  undone* bywariity  *  thouT^' ,  **  daV 
harmless  shape  of  dress  idlene*c  ga  ?•  °.n  ?  ^ore  the  more 
band  of  my  daiSte  Sif  %  1  df  Ttion'  The  hus- 
live  above  4  stahonTanTto  desoise  S  ’  *y  leading  h'im  to 
the  souls  even  of  his  pious  parents. -kf°U,‘KMVan,,trensnared 
Wish  to  see  their  son  in  a  betier  ^  j’-v  °r  ^bjle  it  led  them  to 
him  such  indulgences  tw  were  unfiVf!’  h*ed  t^Cm  f°  a^°w 
who  hear  of  us,  humble  yourselves  under  the  P»  ^ 

God ;  resist  high  thoughts  •  let  everv?m/  ?  handof 

into  obedience  to  the  Son  of  God  Tf  maSmatl°n  be  brought 
fook  into  that  grave  •  behold  fyou  set  a  value  on  finery, 

*  Whb  U'!der^ bodjrofmylJetsy* 

'the  porviy  thou  art  mv  mother  A°?t  at  t  Jnthery  and  to* 

Woidv and brai„?«s £ £jS  *  «* 

greedy  of  Pr?vit^cnce  mock  at  hum^Ztigft 

Py^r£dthi;^s3"  I’S"  ze Vigh*  is 

I  had  doomed  »  begp,t  °o  h  ™0 

y™,  I  commit  ”r‘  WtWty.  to 

«»ul  more, 

, :  .  -  >■>.  >  "  >•  b  '  -  ■„  '  '  ' 


I  have  done.  Bring  Kim  up  in  the  fear  of  God  and  in  the 
government. of  his  passions.  Tench  him  that  uqbelfef 'anjd 
pride  are  at  the  root  of  aH  sin.  I  have  found  this  to  my  cost. 
I  trusted  in  my  riches ;  I  said  to-morrow  shall  be  as  this  day 
and  more  abundant.  I  did  not  remember  xhsLt.fdr  all  thes$ 
things  God  would  bring  me  to  judgment.  I  am  not  sure  that 
I  bejieved  in  a  judgment. 

Bragwell  at  length  grew  better,  but  he  never  recovered  his 

spirits.^  '  - 

an  humble  Christian 
her  father  had 


"T  he  conduct  of  Mrs.  Incle  through  life  was  that  pf 
— .i.  She  sojd  all  her  sister’s  finery,  whiph 
given  her,  and  gave  the  money  to  the  poor, 
saying,  it  did  not  become  one  who  professed  penitence,  to 
return  to  the  gaieties  of  life.  Mr.  Bragwell  did  not  oppose 
uiis ;  not  that  he  had  fully  acquired  a  just  notion  of  the  self- 
denying  spirit  of  religion,  but  having  a  head  not  very  clear 
at  making  distinctions,  he  was  never  able,  after  the  sight  of 
Squeeze’s  mangled  body,  to  think  of  gaiety.and  grandeur* 
without  thinking  at  the  same  time,  of  a  pistol  and  bloody 
brains ;  for,  as  his  first  introduction  into  gay  life  had  pre¬ 
sented  him  with  all  these  objects  af  one  view,  he  never  after¬ 
wards  could  separate  them  in  his  mind. .  He  even  kept  his 
fine  beaufet  of  plate  alwavs  shut,  because  it  brought  to  his  mind 
the  grand  unpaid-for  sideboard  that  he  had  seen  laid  out  for 
Mr.  Squeeze  s  supper,  to  the  remembrance  of  which  hp 
could  not  help  tacking  debts,  prisons,  executions,  and  self, 
murder. 

Mr.  Bragwell’s  haart  had  been  so. buried  in  the  love  of  the 
World,  and  evil  habits  were  become  so  rooted -in  hiim,  that 
the  progress  he  made  in  religion  was  very  slow  s  yet  he 
earnestly  prayed  and  struggled  against  vanity  :  and  wfiep  h)$ 
qnfeehng  wife  declared  she  could  not  love’^e  toy  unless  he 
was  called  by  their  name  instead  of  Ificle ;  Mr.  Bragwell 
would  never  consent,  saying,  he  stood  in  need’  cOvery, 
help  against  pride.  He.  also  got  the  fetter  ^hlm>S 


